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17 Thou, to whom all creatures bow 
Within this earthly frame, 
Through all the world how great art heul 


How glorious is thy Name: 


2 In heaven thy wond'rous. atts are ſung,. 
Nor fully reckon'd there; 
And yet thou mak*ſt the infant-tongue. s 


Thy boundleſs praiſe decken | "9-15 3 


3 What's man, 0 Lord, chat thus thou lov 
Io keep him in thy mind? 
Or what his offspring, that thou prov. 
To them ſo wond rous kindd!ꝰd̃! 
4 Him next in power thou datt crete 1 
Too thy celeſtial train; oo 
Ordain'd with dignity and ſtate, 
O'er * * works to N 


5 O thou, to whom all creatures bow Whey 
Within this earthly frame, 
Through all the bla; 
How glorious is thy name! © 
A2 
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how great art thou! 
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SAL N Ix. 

1 9 celebrate thy praiſe, O Lord, 
J will my heart prepare; 

To all the liſt'ning world thy works 
Thy wond'rouswerks declare. 


2 The thought of them ſhall to my ſoul 
Exalted pleaſures bring; 
Whilſt to thy name, O thou moſt high 
aer erer prac I ling. 


3 Al thoſe who have his goodneſs prov'd 
Will in his truth confide; 
Whole mercy ne er forſook the n, 
That on his help relied. 


4 Sing praiſes therefore to the Lor, a 
From Sion his abode; 

Proclaim his deeds, till all the world 

Confeſs no other God. 
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13 ORD, 1 8 che happy © man that ny 
=. "To thy bleſt courts repair? 
= Not, firanger-like, to viſit them, 

But to — there? L 


2 Tis he a ev'ry thought . led; 
By rules of virtue moves; | 

Whoſe gen'rous tongue diſdains to ſpeak 
The ching his heart diſproves. 2M 
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3 Who never did a  flander forye, 
His neighbour's fame to wound; 


Or hearken to a falſe report, 
By malice whiſper'd round. 


4 Who vice, in all its pomp and power, 
Can treat with juſt neglect: 
And piety though cloth'd in rags, 
Religiouſly reſpect. 


5 Who to his plighted vows and truſt 
Has ever firmly ſtood; 
And though he promiſe to his loſs, 
He makes his promiſe good. 


6 The man who by his ſteady a 
Has happineſs. infur'd, 
When earth's foundation ſhakes; ſhall ſtand, 
By Providence ſecur'd. ; 


PSALM- * 


O change of times ſhould ever ſhock 
My firm affection, Lord, to thee; 
For thou haſt always been a. rock, 
A fortreſs and defence to me. 


2 Thou my deliv'rer att; my Gd; 

My truſt is in thy mighty power: 
Thou art my ſhield from. foes abroad, 

Ar home my us aaa and my tower. 


3 Let the 8 Lord be prais d, . L 5 


The rock, on whoſe defence I reſt: 
O'er higheſt heav'ns his name be-rais'd,. 
* me with his ſalvation bleſt! 
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PSALM XXIII. o. V. 


Shepherd is the living Lord, 
NM Nothing therefore I need: 
In paſtures fair, near pleaſant ä 
He ſetteth me to feed. 


2 He ſhall convert and glad my foul, 
And bring my mind in frame ; 
To walk in paths of righteouſneſs, 
For his moſt holy name. 


3 Yea, though I walk in vale of death, 
Yet will” I fear no ill; 
NN rod and ſtaff do comfort me, 
And thou art with me ſtill. 


4 Through all my lite thy favour is 
So frankly ſhew'd to me, 
That in thy houſe for evermore 
My dwelling place ſhall be. 
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1 PSALM, a Ace 


1 RECT your heads eternal gates: 3 
E Unfold, to entertain =, 
The King of glory: ſee! He comes 

With his celeſtial train, 


2 Who is the King of glory! Who? 
The Lord for ſtrength renown'd, 
In battle mighty, ws his foes” - 
E * crown'd, 


3 Erect 


(7) 
3 Erect our heads, ye gates, unfold, . 


In ſtate to entertain 
The King of glory: ſee! He comes 
With all his ſhining train, 


4 Who is the King of glory? who? 
The Lord of Hoſts renown'd: 
Of glory he alone 1s King, 
Who is with glory crown'd. 


i PPSREM. XXYVFo 


I HY mercies and thy love, 
O Lord, recall to mind; 
And graciouſly continue ſtill, 
As thou wert ever, kind. 


2 Te'eet all my vouthful crimes 
Be blotted out by thee: 
And, for thy wond'rous goodneſs ſake, 
In mercy think on-me. 


3 His mercy and his truth | 
— "The righteous Lord diſplays, 
In bringing wand'ring ſinners home, 
And teaching them his ways. 


He thoſe in juſtice guides, 
Who his direction ek: | 

And in his ſacred paths ſhall lead 
The humble and the meek. 


5 Through all the ways of God 
Both truth and mercy ſhine, ©: | 
To ſuch as with religious hearts, 
5 _ To his bleſt will incline | "Ry 
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PSALM XXXIII. 


I 11 all the juſt to God with joy 
Their cheerful voices raiſe; 
For well the righteous it becomes 
To ſing gla lad ſongs of praiſe. 


2 Let harps, and pfalteries, and lutes, 
In joyful concert meet; 
And new-made ſongs of loud applauſe 
The — complete. 


3 For faithful is ; the 12 of God, 
His works with truth abound; 

He juſtice loves; and all the earth 
Is with his goodneſs crown'd. 


4 Our ſouls on God with patience wait; 
Qur help and ſhield is ge; 
Then, Lord, let ſtill our hearts * 
Becauſe we truſt in thee. 


5 The riches of thy ook? Lend; 
Do thou to us extend; 
Since we, forall we want or wiſh, 


On thee alone depend. 


PSALM XXXIV. 


: FP HROUGH all the various ſcenes of life, 

£ © In trouble and in joy; | 

The praiſes of my God ſhall ſtill 
_ heart and tongue * 


2 Of 
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2 Of his deliv'rance, I will boaſt, - 

Till all that are diſtreſs'd, wt 
From my example comfort take, 
And charm their griets to reſt. 


3 O! magnify the Lord with me, 
With me exalt his name: 
When in diſtreſs to him I call'd, 
He to my reſcue came, 


4 O! make but trial of his love, 
Experience will decide 
How bleſt they are, and only they, 


5 Fear him, ye ſaints, and you will then 
Have nothing elſe to fear; Si 
Make you his ſervice your delight, 
He'll make your wants his care. 


PSALM XXXVI. 


I Lord, thy mercy, my ſure hope, : 

| The higheſt orb of heaven tranſcends; _ 

Thy ſacred truth's unmeaſur'd —_ 
Beyond the ſpreading ſky extends. 


2 Thy juſtice, like the hills, remain; 

Unfathom'd deptlis thy ys are; 
Thy providence the world ſuſtains; 

The whole creation is thy care. 

3 Since of thy goodneſs all partake " 
With what aſſurance ſhould the juſt + 

Thy ſhelt'ring wings their refuge make,” * 

And faints to thy protection truſt! 

4 Such 
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4 Such gueſts ſhall to thy courts be led, 
Io banquet on thy love's repaſt; 
And drink, as from a fountain's head, 
Of joys that ſhall for ever laſt. 


5 With thee the ſprings of life remain; 
Thy preſence is eternal day; 
O! let thy ſaints thy favour gain ; 
To upright hearts thy truth diſplay. 


PSALM XXXIX. 
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How ſoon my life will end; 
The num'rous:-train of ills diſcloſe, 
Which this frail ſtate attend. 
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2 My life, thou know ſt is but a ſpan, 


A cypher ſums my years, 
| And ev'ry man in beſt eſtate, 
| But vanity appears. K 
[ 


3 Man, like a ſhadow, vainly walks, 
With fruitleſs cares oppreſs'd; 
He heaps up wealth but cannot tell 
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U By whom *twill be poſſeſs'd. 
| > 4 Why then ſhould I on worthleſs toys 
18 With anxious care attend? 

ö | On thee alone my ſtedfaſt hope 

BF FE Shall ever, Lord, depend. 
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5 S pants the hart for cooling ſtreams, 
When heated in the chace; | 
42 1 : 5 , 
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1 132 let me know my term of days, 
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80 FREY my ſoul, O God, for thee, | 
And thy refreſhing grace. 


— — — 


2 For thee, my God, the living God, 
My thirſty ſoul doth 3 | 
O! when 2 I behold thy face, 
Thou Majeſty divine! 


3 Why reſtleſs, why caſt down, my ſoul? 
ruſt God, and he'll employ 
His aid for thee, and change theſe ſighs, 
To thankful hymns of joy. 


4 We: 5 reſtleſs, p Wh caſt down, my ſoul? _ 
Mill, ak thou ſhalt ſing 
The po of him, who is thy God, 
"Thy health's eternal * | 
"BS 


rs a xXxLIII. 


ET if with it endend be beſt; | 
Be theſe 18 guides to lead the way, . 
Til on thy holy hill I reſt, I 
And in oP cred temple Pray. 


2 Then will 1 there freſh altars raiſe | 
To God, who is my only joy; 
And well-tun'd harps. ws 42 of pile, | 
Shall all my n * employ Ks 


3 Why then caſt down, my Foul? and why 
So much hy Go, with anxious care? 
On God, for aid rely, 


Who Oy ruin'd tate — 
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PSALM | IXIII. 


oy, my gracious God, to thee 
My morning & pra vers ſhall offer d be; 7 
For thee my thieſty ſoul does pant; 
My fainting fleſh implores thy grace, 
Within this dry and barren place, 
Where I refreſhing waters want. 


2 O! to my longing eyes 8 more. 
That view of — eh er reſtore; 


Which thy majeſtic e diſplays: 
Becauſe to me thy wond'rous love, 


Than life itſelf does dearer prove, 
My lips ſhall always ſpeak thy praiſe. 


3 My life, while 1 that life enjoy, 

In blefling God I will employ, 
With lifted hands adore his name: 

My ſoul's content-ſhalk be as great, 

As theirs who choiceſt dainties eat, 


While I with joy his praiſe proclaim. 


4 When down I lie ſweet fleep to find, 

* Thou, Lord, art preſent to my mind; 
And when I wake in dead of night: 

Becauſe thou ſtill doſt ſuccour ben 

Beneath the ſhadow of thy wing 

I reſt with ſafety and delight. 7 


PSALM LXVI. 


"ET all the lands, with ſhouts af joy, 
To God their voices raiſe; 
Sing palms in honour of his name, 


2 And 
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2 And let them ſay, how dreadful, Lord, 
In alt thy, works, art thou! 
To thy great power thy ſtubborn foes ' / 
Shall all be fore'd to bow. 


3 Thro' all the earth, the nations round 
Shall thee their God confeſs; 


Ando with glad hymns, their awful dread 
Of . great name exprels. 


4 O! come, behald the works of God, 
0 And then with me you'll own, 
That he to all the ſons of men 
Has e rous Aae e ſhown.” 


PS A LW IVI. p. 2. 


All ye andes bleſs our God, 

And loudly ſpeak his praiſe; 

Who keeps our ſoul alive, and ſtill 
Confirms our ſtedfaſt ways. 


2 O! come, all ye that fear the Lord; 
Attend with heedful care, 
Whilſt F what God for me has n 
With grateful) Joy declare. | 


3 As I before his aid implor'd,. 
So now I praiſe his name; 
Who, if my heart had harbour'd ſin, 
Would ha prayers diſclaim. 


4 But God to me, whene'er 1 cry'd, 
His gracious ear did bend; 
And to the voice of my re ueſh, 
nd With OY love att nd. - 
. B Then 
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5 Then bleſs'd for ever be my God, 
Who never, when I pray, 
With-holds his mercy-from my ag, 
Nor turns luis face away. 


PSALM LXVIL. 


4 bleſs thy choſen race, 


In mercy, Lord, incline;. - 
And cauſe the 7 of thy face 
On all thy ſaints to nine: 


2 Toon ſo thy wond'rous wa 


_ through the world be known ; 
Whilſt diſtant lands their tribute pay, 
And thy ſalvation own.: - 


3 Let differing nations Join 
To celebrate thy fame; L 
Let all the world, 0 Lord, 3 
To praiſe thy glorious name. 


O let them ſhout and ſing, 
Diſſolv'd in pious mirth; | 
For thou the righteous Judge and King, 
Shalt govern all the earth. 


5 Let diff ring nations join 
Io celebrate thy fame; | 
Let all the world, 0 Lord, combine 
To praiſe thy ier name. 


6 Then God upon our lane ox 
Shall conſtant bleflings ſhower; 
And all the world in awe ſhall ſtand 
Of his reſiſtleſs Wor: 3 


PSALM 


41 


SALM 


6 
PSA LM " LXVII. o. v. 


: H mercy on us, Lord, 
And grant to us thy grace: 
To ſhew to us, do thou Er. 
The brightneſs of thy face. 


2 That all the earth may know 
I!be way to godly; wealth: 

And all the nations here below 
May ſee thy ſaving health. 


3 Let all the world, O God, 

Give praiſe unto thy name: 
And let the people all abroad 

Extol and laud the ſame. 


4 Throughout the world ſo wide 
Let all rejoice with mirt n 
For thou with truth and right doſt guide 
The nations of the earth. 


5 Let all the world, O God, 
Give praiſe unto thy name; 
And let the people all abroad 
Extol and laud the ſame. 


6 Then ſhall the earth increaſe, 
Great ſtore of fruit ſhall fall, 
And then our God, the God of peace, 
Shall ever bleſs us all. | 


PSALM IXVIII. 


I O God your voice in anthems raiſe; 
| In 


Jehovah's awful name he bears; 
Ss B 2 | 
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In him rejoice, extol his praiſe, 
Who rides upon hi gh-rolling _— | 


2 Him, from his empire of the ſkies, 


To this low world, compaſſion draws, 
The orphan's claim to patronize, 
And judge the injur'd widow's cauſe. 


3 For benefits each day beſtow'd, 
Be daily his great name ador'd; 
He is our Saviour and our God, 


Of life and death the ſov'reign Loed. 


PSALM LXXIII. 


I HOM then in 1 heaven, but thee alone, 
Have I, whoſe favour I require? 
Throughout the ſpacious earth there's none 
That I befides thee can deſire. 


2 My trembling fleſh and' aking heart, 


May often fail to fuccour me; 
But God ſhall inward ſtrength impart, 
And my eternal een Be. 


3 For they that far from thee remove, 
Shall into ſudden ruin fall: 
If after other Gods they rove, 
Thy vengeance ſhall deftroy them 10 


4 But as for me, tis good and juſt 
That I ſhould ſtill to God repair; 
In him I always put my truſt, 
And will his wond' rous works eie 


PSALM 


ALM 
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PSALM LXXVIL. o. v. 


Will regard and think upon 
The working of the Lord: 
And all his wonders paſt and gone, 

I gladly walks reco 


2 Vea, all his wad I will d 
And what he did deviſe: 
To tell his facts T will not ſpare, 
And all his 3 wiſe. 


Th. was O Lord, are all upright, 
: Fe holy all abroad : pris 
What one hath ſtrength to match the might 
Of _—_ the Lord our God? 


4 Thou art a God that doſt forth ſhow 

Thy wonders every hour: | 
And ſo doſt make thy people know * 
Thy virtue * By power. | 


PSALM LXXXIV « 


GOD of hoſts, the he 1 
0 How lovely is the place, 
Where thou, enthron'd in glory, ſhew'ſt 

The brightneſs of thy face! 


2 My longing ſoul faints with deſire 
Too view thy bleſt abode; 
My panting beart and fleſh cry out 
For thee the living God. | S | 
* 3 O Lord | 


©} 


E 3 O Lord of hoſts, my King and God, 


How highly bleſt are they, 
Who in thy temple always dwell, 
And there thy praiſe diſplay ! 


4 Thrice his they, whoſe choice has thee 
Their ſure — 4 —. made; 
Who long to tread the ſacred ways 
That to thy aging lead! 


5 For God, who is our ſun and ſhield, 
Will grace and glory give; 

And no good thing will he with-hold 
From em that juſtly live. 


enn LXXXIV, * V. 


OW pleaſant is thy dwelling-place, a 
O Lord of Hoſts, to me? N 
The tabernacles of thy grace, 
How Want, Lord, they be! 


2 My ſoul doth long full ſore to To 
Into thy courts abroad; 
My heart and fleſh cry out alſo 
For thee the living God. 


3 Oh they be blefſed that may dwell 
Within thy houſe always: 

For they all times thy facts do tell, 

And ever * thee praiſe. 


4 Yea, happy ſure N are they, 
W hoſe ſtay and ſtrength thou art: 
Who to thy houſe do mind the way, 
And ſeek it in their heart. 
; From 


V 


699 


From ſtre to ſtrength they go full fat, 
S No — ſhall bee 


And ſo the God of gods at laſt 
In Sion e do a Ml e 


41 xfx. 2 


I T mc mercies, Lord, ſhall be my 4 


My ſong on them ſhall ever 128 
To ages yet unborn my to 


Thy 5 wroth Kat tel, 


2 For th t thy ſtupendous Rh Oy love, 


heaven and earth juſt praifes owe, 
By hi of angels ſung above, 


And by affembled ſaints below. 


3 What ſeraph of celeſtial birth _.. 
To vie with Iſrael's God ſhall dare? 
Or who among the gods of eartn, 


With our alrnighty Lord compare? 


4 With rev'rence and religious dread, | 
His ſervants to his houſe ſhould preſs: | 


His fear through all their hearts ſhould ſpread, = 
Who his almighty name confeſs. . | 


5 Thy arm is mighty, ſtrong thy hand, 
| _ Yet, Lord, thou doſt with juſtice reign: 
Poſſeſt of abſolute command, 


Thou n and 2 doſt maintain! ; 


Coma loud al us fi 
Loud thanks to our nigh 


rom | When 


. 


For we our voices high ſhould raiſe, 


When our falvation's rock we praiſe & 


2 Into his RE let us haſte, 
To thank h him for his favours paſt : 
To him addreſs, in joyful ſongs, 
The you that to his name n. 


22 


. 


3 For God the Lord, enthron'd in dae, 4 


Is, with unrivaPd. glory, great; 
A King ſuperior far to all, 


Whom, by his title, God we call. 


4 The depths of earth are in his hand, 
Her ſecret wealth at his command; 
| The ſtrength of hills, that reach the ſkies, 
Subjected to his — 8 


5 The rolling ocean's vaſt abyſs. 
X the ſame ſov”reign right is his; 
is mov'd by his almighty hand, 
That form'd and fix'd the ſolid land. 


6 O let us to his courts repair, 
And bow with adoration there; 
Down on our knees devoutly all 
Before the Lord our Maker fall, 


PSALM n 


JH — let all the earth 


In his juſt government rejoice; 
Let all the iſles, Wich ſacred mirth, 
1 2 ner unite ch voĩce. 


2 Tou, 


( ar ) 


2 You, who to ſerve this Lord aſpire, 
Abhor what's ill, and truth eſteem: 
He'll keep his ſervants ſouls entire, | 
And them from wicked hands redeem. + 


3 For ſeeds are ſown of glorious light, 
A future harveſt for the juſt; 
And gladneſs for the heart that's right 
To recompenſe his pious truſt, 


4 Rejoice, ye righteous, in the Lord, 
Memorials of his holineſs | 
Deep in your faithful breaſts record, | 
And with your faithful tongues confeſs; 


PSALM XCVIIL.. 


Cantate Domino. | 


1 (QING to the Lord a new-made ſong, 
Who wonderous things has done; 
With his right-hand and holy arm 
The conqueſt he has won. 


2 The Lord has through the aſtoniſh'd world 
Diſplay'd his ſaving might, 
And made his righteous as appear 
In all the heathens, fight. | 


3 Of Iſrael's houſe, his love and truth 
Have ever mindful been: 
Wide earth's remoteſt parts the power 
Of Iſrael's God have ſeen. 


4 Let therefore earth's inhabitants 
Their cheerful voices raiſe, 
og And all with univerſal joy 
lou, Reſound their maker's praiſe. 


i 


PSALM 
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PS ALM C. O. v. 


7 LL people that on earth do dwell, 
A Sing to the Lord with cheerful voice: 
im ſerve with fear, his praiſe forth tell, 
Come ye before him, and rejoice. 


2 The Lord, ye know, is God indeed! 
Without our aid he did us make: 
We are his flock, he doth us feed, 
And for his ſheep he doth us take. 


3 O enter then his gates with praiſe, 
+ roomy with joy his courts unto: 
Praiſe, laud, and bleſs his name always, 
For it is ſeemly ſo to do: | 


4 For why? the Lord our God is good, 
His mercy is for ever ſure: _— + 
His truth at all times firmly ſtood, 
And ſhall fron: age to age endure, 


2 8 
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PSALM CL. 


be Y ſoul, infpir'd with ſacred love, - 
God's holy name for ever bleſs; 
Of all his favours mindful-prove, | 

And ſtill thy grateful thanks expreſs. - 


2 'Tis he that all thy fins forgives, 
And after ſickneſs makes thee ſound; 
From danger he thy lite retrieves, 
By him with grace and mercy crownd. 
e 1125 "The 


— 
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3 The Lord abounds with tender love, 

And unexampled acts of grace; 

His waken'd wrath does flowly move; 

＋ * His Te mercy flies Mace. 

4 God will not always harſhly A 
But with his anger quickly part; 

And loves his puniſhment to guide, 

More by his love than our deſert. 


5 As high as heaven it's weeks e 
Above this little ſpot of clay; 
So much his boundleſs love tranſcends 
The ſmall regards that we can pay. 


6 As far as 'tis from eaſt to weſt, 
So far has he our ſins remov'd; 


: Who, with a father's tender. breaſt, EE Peg 
1 "TG ſuch as fear'd him aways, loy'd. | 3 


=. 
0 


PSALM CIV. o. v. 


Y ſoul prai iſe the Lord, ſpeak good of his name: 
M O Lord, our great God, how doſt thou appear 


So JT" in glory, that great is thy fame; 
onour and majeſty 1 in thee 1 moſt clear! 


2 With light as a robe thou haſt thyſelf . 
Whereby all the earth thy greatneſs may fee: 
The heavens in ſuch ſort thou alſo haſt ſpread, 
That they to-a curtain compared 1 be. 


3 His ede lie in the clouds full 


The | W hich as his E are * tum t 1. 
1 And 
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And there with much ſwiftneſs his courſe doth 


endure, 


Upon the wings ane of winds in the ar. 62 


4 He maketh his ſpirits as heralds to go, » 
And light'nings to ſerve we fee alſo preſt: 
His will to accompliſh they run to and fro, 
To ſave and canſume nngs, as femethiligy beſt. 


5 By angels in FRAN a of every degree, 
of ſaints: upon earth all praiſe be addreſs'd, 
To God in three perſons, one God ever bleſs? a; 
As it has been, now is, and always ſhall be. 


PSALM CXIX. r. 5. HE. 


NSTRUCT me in thy ſtatutes, . 
Thy righteous paths diſplay; 


And I from them, through all my life, 
Will never go aſtray. 


2 If thou true wiſdom from above ; 
Wilt graciouſly impart; 
To keep thy perfect laws I will 
Devote my zealous heart. 


3 Direct me in the ſacred ways 
To which thy precepts lead; 
; ans my chief delight has been 
G a paths to tread. 


4 Do thou to = moſt juſt commands 
- _, .ncline my willing heart; WE I GH 
| er no deſire of worldly wealth 1 
From thee my thoughts divert. „ 
: PSALM 


( 25 ) 
doth PSALM! kx. v. 1% vn. 


HE very entrance to thy word 
Celeſtial light difplays: 
And knowledge ot true happineſs 
. ample minds conveys. 


2 .With eager hopes I waiting ſtood, 
And fainted with defire, 

d, That of thy wiſe commands I might 

2d x The ſacred ſkill acqQUIE. | 

e. 


3 With favour, Lord, took down on me, 
Who thy relief implore; bs 
As thou art wont to viſit thoſe 
Who thy bleſt name adore. 


4 Directed by thy heav'nly word, 
Let all my footſteps be; 
Nor wickednefs of any kind 
Dominion have o'er me, 


PSALM,  CXXX. 


I Y ſoul with patience waits 
For thee the living Lord : 
My hopes are on thy promite built, 
Thy er weed, 


2 My longin ging © eyes look out” | 
For thy enliv' ning ray; 


11 Maoore duly than the worning watch, 5 


I 0 ſpy the dawning day. 
. 
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Let Iſrael truſt in God, 5 
No bounds his mercy knows; 
The plent'ous ſource and ſpring from whence 
Eternal ſuccour flows. 
4 Whoſe friendly ſtreams to us, 
Supplies in want convey; | 
A healing ſpring, a ſpring to cleanſe 
And * our guilt away. 
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PSALM OCXXXV. 


I Praiſe the Lord with one conſent, 
And magnify his name; 
Let all the ſervants of the Lord 
His worthy praiſe proclaim. 


2 Praiſe him, all ye that in his houſe 
Attend with conſtant care; 
With thoſe that to his outmoſt courts, 
With humble zeal repair. 


- 3 For this our trueſt intereſt is, 
Glad hymns of praiſe to ſing; 
And with loud ſongs to bleſs his name, 
A moſt delightful thing. 


PSALM CXXXVI. 


3 1 God, the mighty Lord, 557 
| Your joyfal thanks repeat; 
To him due praiſe afford, 
As good as he is great: 
Fo 
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For. God does prove 
Our conſtant friend; 
His boundleſs love 
| Shall never end. 


2 To him, whoſe r 
All other gods obey, 
Whom earthly kings adore, _ 
This grateful homage pay : 
For God, &c. 


3 By his almighty hand 
works are wrought ; 
The beav ns, by his command, 
Were to ror ction brought: 


For God, &c. 


4 He ſpread the ocean . 
About the ſpacious land; 
And made the riſing ound 
Above the waters ſtand: 
For God, &c. 


5 Through heav'n he did diſplay 
His num'rous hoſts of light; 
The ſun to rule by day, 
The moon and ſtars by night: 
For God, &c. - 


6 He does the food ſupply 
On which all creatures live; 
To God, who reigns on high, 
Eternal praiſes give: 
For God will prove 
Our conſtant friend; 
His boundleſs | 
Shall never end. 
2 2 


PSALM 


(28) 
PSALM cxxXIXA. | 


I HOU, Lord, by ſtricteſt ſearch haſt known 
. My riſing - up and lying-down; 
My ſecret thoughts are known to thee, 
Known long before cbnceiv'd by me. 


2 Thy eye . _—_ and paths ſurveys, 
My public haunts and ways; 
Thou know'ſt what *tis nry lips would vent, 
My on unutter'd words' intent. 


3 F by thy power J ſtand, 
On every fide I find thy hand: 
O ſkill, for human reach too high! 
Too dazzling bright for mortal a 


4 O could I ſo perfidious be, 
To think of once deſerting thee! _ 
Where, Lord, could I thy influence fhun ? 
Or whither from thy preſence run? 


5 If up to heaven I take my flight, 
Tis there thou dwelbſt enrhron'd in lights 
Or dive to hell's infernal plains, 
Tis there almighty vengeance reigns. - 


6 If I the morning's wings couldgain, 
And fly beyond the weſtern main, 
Al 2 yo Ve would firſt e 

ther | 


cxIv. P. I. 


HEE T el my God and King, 
Thy endleſs Ky erg + 
E This 


n 
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This tribute dall 4 J will bring, 29 * 
Hom. ever bleſs thy nals e 3.) 
ot 9091.99; f - . 
2 Thou, Tings! beyond compare att ge, | 
And highly to be prais'd; | 
'Thy 3 5 with boundleſs ny, 
Above our r Enowledge rais d. 


3 3 for ig ighty acts, thy — 
To future times extends; 
From age to age thy glorious 1 name 
En deſcends. 2 


4 Whilſt I thy glory and renown, 
And wond'rous works expreſs; 
The world with me thy might ſhall own, 
And thy great power ＋ 
Hor ie C208; ET i 
22 1l Vn geil vt nag b A | 


Veni Creator Spiritas. r. 1. Raul 


OME, Holy Ghoſt, 3 God! 
Proceeding from above, t 

Boch from the Father and the Son, ; 
The God of peace and love. ＋ 
8 7 PLATE. Bog 4 
2 Viſit our minds, and into us | 
Thy heav'nly grace infpire;->i-715cs - 92 8 
That truth and gadlineſs we may 
r with fall deſire. a 
Ag 1361 0% WAESR s 

3 Thou art the very Comfortes . 
In all: grief and diſtreſs: ?? {rr 7 
The heav'nly giftiof God moi 

Which nd N can wes i | 


291: 3 c J hat The 


<( 99 ) 
4 The fountain, and the livi ſpring 
Of joy celeſtial:;;: --./: ny 12972 


The fire ſo bright, the love ſo ee 
And unction ſpvityal, ,. 


5 Thoun thy enn 


Whereby, Clrit's church doth 31 
In faithful hearts writing thy mw 


The finger of God's hand. 


6 According to th y promilc Far 
Thou giveſt Tpeech with grace: 


4 


That through thy 185 God's — 


Reſound 1 in Ev 222. place. 


6 * , k 
U + & <-> 


> Fei Great hun * . 
Holv Ghoſt, into our I 
Send down thy heav 'nly light; 
Inflame our hearts, With fervent love, 
To ſerve God day and night. of 


7 » 


2 Our weaknaſ Grongtben nd con, 
Whichifeeble is and frail: 1 
That neither devil, world, dae, 


Againſt us ay prevail. 


3 Our enemies; put far from us, 54 Fil 

And help ms to obtain 1 19 7 

Peace in our hearts with Godandman, 
The beſt and trueſt gain. | 


5 - 
© * 


LEO 


4 And grant, 0 Lord, thatthow: being . 
v leailer and our — Sip | 
e may efcape:the fnares 
And never from thee ſlide, 


£4. 08 


22 


95 Such 
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5 Such meaſures of thy powerful-grace 
Grant, Lord, to us, we pray; 
That thou mayiſt be our Comforter 
At the. laſt dreadful day: 


— 


Prayer to the ah Glef, obe ſing before Corte. b. 1, 


OME, Holy Spirit, God of might, 

T'S The Coniforter of all: 

Teach us to know thy.word aright, 
That we ny never fall. 


2 O Holy Ghoſt, vidtourtead: 
Degen us with chy ſhield: L 
Againſt all fin and wickedneſs, 


Lord, help us win the feld. 


30 | Ft praſcrve,ourking, aud bleſs "x7 | 
_ His counſel, that they b 4 
Bee ſtedfaſt in the goſpel of "= 
Our Saviour Chrilt alway, 


4 O Lord, that giv'ſt thy holy word, 
0 Send preachers plenteouſly: 
That in the ſame we may accord, 
And therein live and die. 


Z * - r 
* 13 ” To" 1 , * 


Er Fo more muten. 

| | 1 5 44 M XIX. 2 
HE pacious firmament on high, - 8 7 

Wi Ke all the blue ethereal ſky, | 3 


And ſpangled heav'ns, a ſhining frame, G 


ach Their great Original proclaim; 


: 
a — noe Wn — — — ry 
* 
LY a 
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2 The unwearied ſun from da ay to day, 
Does his Creator's power di ph | 
And publiſhes to ev'ry land, | 
The work of an Almighty Hand. 45 


* 


3 Soon as the ev'ning ſhades EY 


The moon takes up the wond'rous tale, 


And nightly to the liſPning earth 
Repeats the ary of her Wh 


4 While all the ſtars that ues her, 2 
And all the planets in their turn, 
Confirm the tidings as they roll, 

And ſpread the truth om. pole: to __ 


; What though, in Glemn bene all 
Move round the dark terreſtrial ball: 
What though nor real voice nor ſound 


Amid their rao Aude be bonne 4 3 3 


6 In reaſon's ear ey al rejoice, 55 
And utter forth a glorious voice, 
For ever ſinging, asthey nine, 


Ca.) 


4 


7 


8 


8 
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PSALM XXIII. 


paſture mall prepare, 


His preſence ſhall my wants ſupply, 
And guard me with a-watchful eye; 


My noon-day walks he ſhall: Mend, © 1 


And all {Py e hours EG... 


: . 1 " n 
M & * 1 FP } - - wtf & 2 4 
_— -. 


* feed me-with a ſhepherd's care; 


(WY) 


2 When in the ſultry glebe I faint, 
Or on the thirſty mountains pant, | 
e and dewy meads * 
weary, wand'rin g ſteps he leads; 
Where peaceful rivers, ſoft and low, 
| Amid the verdant landſkip flo'-c. 


3 Though in the paths of death 1 2. : 
With gloomy horrors ovenipread, . 
My ſteadfaſt heart ſhall fear no ill, 
For thou, O Lord, art with me ſtill; 
Thy friendly crook. ſhall give me aid, | 
And guide me through the dreadful ſhade. 


4 Though in a bare and rugged way, Ea 

Through devious lonely wilds I ſtray, | 4 

Thy bounty ſhall my pains beguile 

- 4 ER wildernefs ſhall ſmile, a 
ith ſudden greens and herbage crown 

And ſtreams ſhall murmur all wound. 8 


N | | th REL. 


* Sabbath Dip. * 


— 


WEE is che work, my God, my Livgi 


8 To praiſe thy name, give thanks, and hog; | 
0 ſhew 


thy love by morning-light,”. 3 
And talk of all thy truths TO us 8 


> Sedet Nabe day of ſacred reſt, e 
4 No mortal cares ſhould ſeize my breaſt; 3 

== Oh may my heart in tune be found. 
7 her Like David's harp of ſolemn ſound! .. | 


3 M 


1 } 


3 My heart ſhall triumph in the Lord, 
And bleſs his work, and bleſs his word; 
Thy works of grace how bright they ſhine! 
How deep thy counſels ! how divine! 


4 I ſoon ſhall ſee, and hear, and know, 
What mortals cannot reach _ 
And-all my powers find ſweet employ, 
In that eternal world of joy. 28 


PSALM C. 1 


Fubilate Deo. * |} 


Ye nations, bow with ſacred joy: 
ow that the Lord is God alone; 
He can create, and he deſtroy. . -.- 4 


I B. ten Jehovah's awful throne, 


2 His ſov'reign pow'r, without our aid, 
Made us of clay, and form'd us men; 
And when like wand'ring ſheep we ſtray' d, 
He brought us to his fold again. 6 5 


3 We'll crow 'd thy gates with thankful ſongs, 
High as the heav'ns our voices ar hn. 
And earth, with her ten thouſand tongues, 
Shall fill thy courts with ſounding praiſe. 


4 Wide as the world is thy command. 
Voaſt as eternity thy love, * 
Firm as a rock thy truth ſhall ſtand, _ 

When rolling years ſhall ceaſe to move. 


- ö | . PSAL 
| n 


8. 
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EE AL M CXVIII. 


HIS is the WY the Lord hath il 
He calls the hours his own; 
Let heav'n rejoice, let earth be glad, 
And praiſe ſurround the throne. 


2 To-day he roſe and left the dead, 
And ſatan's empire fell; 


To-day the ſaints his triumphs ſpread, 
And all his wonders tell. 


3 Hoſanna to the anointed King, 
To David's holy Son: 
Help us, O Lord, deſcend, and bring 
Salvation from thy throne. 


4 Bleſt be the Lord, who comes to men 
With meſlages 'of grace; 
Who comes in God the Father's name 
To ſave our ſinful race. b 


5 M in the higheſt ſtrains 
The church on earth can raiſe; 


The higheſt heav'ns, in which he reigns, 
Shall give him nobler 1 225 


PSALM CXXXII. 


I we too the Joyful ſound have heard, 
That God is coming to his place; 
Here in the wilderneſs prepar'd; 
Our Lord a holy church ſhall raiſe. 


2 For 


— — — 
> - . * — 1 . * » -- 
P * Pre tro romp _—_— 
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. 
2 For this our willing ſoul ſhall go, 
And lowly at his footſtool lie, 


Where'er his tent is pitch'd below, 
And for a glorious temple cry. 


3 Ariſe, O Lord, into thy reſt, | 

Thou, and thy ark of perfect power, 

God over all, for ever bleſt, | 
Thee, Jeſus, let our hearts adore. 


— 


4 Thy prieſts be cloath'd with righteouſneſs, 
Thy pratſe their happy lives employ, 
The ſaints in thee their all poſſeſs, 
And ſhout the ſons of God for joy. 


5 O for our Lord, and Saviour's ſake, 
Us, thy anointed ones receive, 
In the Belov'd accepted make, 
And bid us to.thy glory live. 


PSALM CXXXIII. p. 2. 


I RACE every morning new, 
And every night, we fcel; 
The ſoft refreſhing dew, 
That falls from Hermon's hill! 
On Zion it doth ſweetly fall, 
The grace of one deſcends on all. 


2 Even now our Lord doth pour 
The bleſſing from above, 
A kindly, gracious ſhower 
Of heart-reviving love, 
The former and the latter rain, 
The love of God, and love of man. 
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3 In him when brethren join, 
And follow after peace, 
The fellowſhip divine 
He promiſes to bleſs; 
His grace and Spirit to beſtow, 
Where two or three are met below. 


The riches of his grace 
In fellowſhip are given, 
To Zion's choſen race, 
The citizens of heaven; 
He fills them with his choiceſt ſtore, 
He gives them life for evermore, 


PSALM  CXXXIV. 


I VI ſervants of God, whoſe diligent care «oY 


Is ever employ'd in watching and prayer; 
With praiſes unceaſing your Jeſus proclaim, - 
Rejoicing and bleffing his excellent name, 


2 *Tis Jeſus commands, come all to his houſe, 


And lift up your hands, and pay him your vows: 
And whule ye are giving your Maker his due, 
The Lord out of heaven ſhall ſanctify you. 


PSALM CXXXﬀXVI, 


I IVE to our God immortal praiſe ! 
Mercy and truth are all his ways; 
Wonders of grace to God belong, 
Repeat his mercies in your ſong.” 


2 Give to the Lord of lords renown, © - 
The King of kings with glory crown; 
| ; 07 


His 


«38 


His mercies ever ſhall endure, SETS 
When lords and kings are known no more. 


3 He built the earth, he ſpread the fkv, 
And fix'd his ſtarry lights on high: 

| Wonders of grace to God belong, 
Repeat his mercies in your ſong. 


4 He fills the ſun with morning light, 
He bids the moon direct the night: 
His mercies ever ſhall | 
When un and moon ſhall ſhine no more. 


5 He ſent his Son with pow'r to ſave 
From guilt, and darkneſs, and the grave; 
Wonders of grace to God belong, 
Repeat his mercies in your ſong. 


' 6 Thacugh this vain world he quides our fest, 
Andi leads us to his heav'nly feat: 7 
His mercies ever ſhall endure, 
When this vain world ſhall be no more. 


* PSALM CV. 


— 
*® 


I Y God, my King, thy various praiſe 
M Shall fill the . my days; 
Thy grace employs my humble tongue, 
Till Sach and glory raiſe the long. 

2 The wings of ev'ry hour ſhall bear 
Some thankful tribute to thy ear: 

And ev'ry ſetting ſun ſhall ſee 
New works of duty done for thee. 


3 Thy 


ale 


3 Thy 


2 God xt reigns on high, but not confines © 


62 ) 


3 Thy truth and juſtice III. 


Thy bounty flows, an 9 — 
Thy mercy ſwift, thy anger flow, 
But dreadful to the * foe. 


4 Thy works with ſov'reign glory ſhine, 


And ſpeak thy nay 
Let Britain round — ſhores proclaim 


The ſound and honour of thy name. 


5 Let diſtant times and nations raiſe 


The long ſucceſſion of thy ox” 
And unborn ages make my 


The joy and Hbour of their — 


6 me who'can 6 peak thy wondrous deeds? 


a greatneſs all our thouglits exceeds: 
and unſearchable thy ways; 
Vaſt and n be thy praiſe ! 


PSAEM exkv. 7 &. 


WEET is the mern'ry of thy grace, 
8 My God, my — —_ 
Let age ta age thy righteou 
In ſounds of glory fing. 


His goodneſs to the ſkies; 
Through the whole earth his goodie hints, 
And ev'ry want applies. WEIR 


3 With 1 eyes 3 cxeatures wait 


On thee, 


Thy liberal — ww — — 


And fills their mouths. with 1 | | 
D 2 41 How 
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4 How kind are thy compaſhons, Lord ! 


How flow thy anger moves! 
But ſoon he ſends his pard'ning word 
To cheer the ſoul he loves. 


8 Creatures, with all their endleſs race, 
Thy pow'r and praiſe proclaim; ' 
But we, who taſte thy richer grace, 
Delight to bleſs thy name. 


PSALM CXLY. 14, &c. 


1 ET ev'ry tongue thy goodneſs ſpeak, 
* Thou fov'reign Lord of all; 

Thy ſtrength'ning hands uphold the weak, 
And raiſe the poor that fall. 


2 When ſorrow bows the ſpirit down, 
Or virtue lies diſtreſt, 
Beneath the proud oppreſſor's frown, 
Thou giv'ſt the mourner reſt. 


3 The Lord ſupports our infant days, 
And guides our giddy youth; 
+ Holy and juſt are all thy ways, 
And all thy words are truth. 


4 Thou know'ſt the pains thy ſervants feel, 
Thou hear'ſt thy children cry, 
And their beſt wiſhes to fulfil - 
Thy grace is ever nigh. 


3 Tha mercy never ſhall remove 
rom men of heart ſincere; | | 
Thou ſav'ſt the ſouls, whoſe humble love 
Is join'd with holy fear. 
5 6 My 


ve. 


6 My 
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6 My lips ſhall dwell upon thy praiſe, 
And ſpread thy fame abroad: 
Let all the ſons of Adam raife 
The hononrs of their God! 


PSALM CXLVI. | 


'LL praife my „Maker while Pve hall; 
And — my voice is loſt in death, 
Praiſe ſhall employ my nobler powers; 

My days of praife ſhall ne'er be paſt, 
While life and thought and r 
enqures.. 


CORY 


2 Happ the marr whoſe hopes rely 
On 11 rael's God; he made the fly; 
And earth, and feas,. with all their un: 
His truth for ever ſtands ſecure; 
He faves th he feeds the poor, 
And none find his promiſe vain. 


3 The Lord pours 4 eye-ſight on the blind, 


The Lord ſupports the fainting mind; 
He ſends the labring conſcienee peace, 

He helps the ſtranger in diſtreſs, 

The widow and the fatherleſs, 


And grantsthe pris'ner Gert releaſe. 


4 T'll praiſe him while he lens me breath, 
And when my voice is loſt in death, 


Praiſe ſhall employ my nobler powers; 
My days of rail ſhall ne'er be paſt, 


While life and thought and daun | 
Or immantality endures. nag 


D 3 | PSALM: 
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PSAL M..-CXEVII. 


RAISE ye the Lord; is good to raiſe 
Our hearts and voices in his praiſe; 
His nature and his works invite 


To make this duty our delight. 


2 He form'd the ſtars, thoſe heav'nly flames, 
He counts their numbers, calls their names: 
His wiſdom's vaſt, 'and knows no bound, 

A deep where all our thoughts are drown'd. | 


3 Sing ta the Lord, ext him high, 
Who fpreads his clouds around the (ky, 
There he prepares the fruitful rain, 
Nor lets the drops deſcend in vain. 


4 He nude the graſs the hills adorn, | 
And clothes the ſmiling fields with corn; 
The beaſts with food his hands ſupply, | 
And the young ravens when "uy Cry. 


5 What! is the creature 8 (kill « or force: > 
The ſprightly man or warlike horſe? 
The piercing wit, the active limb? 
All are "_ mean vengins for him. 


6 But faints are * lovely in his fi 
He views his children with Client! TW 
He ſees their hope, he knows their fear, | 
18 lopKs and loves his image there. 


Te 2 Deum Liddy P. 7. ; 


* pee our God with one accord, 
Thee we confeſs to be the Lord; 
The 


The 


2 To thee aloud all angels cry, 


3 O holy, holy, holy Lord! 


(43% 


| The ſpacious earth adores thy rains; | 
Father of everlaſting fame. 


The heav'ns, and all the pow'rs on high; 
Both cherubim and ſera hun 


Continual ſongs of praiſe e proclaim. 


Great God of abaoth! (they record) 
With ſplendour of thy glory ſpread, . 
Is * and earth Nel 


4 The apoſtle s glorious company 


Praiſe thee, O God, perpetually; 
The prophets alſo 2 to raiſe 
The ſong of univerſal praiſe. 


5 The noble and victorious hoſt 


Of martyrs make of thee their boaſts 
The holy church throughout the earth 
Acknowledge and . thy worth. 


6 Father of b Majeſty ! 


Thy true and only Son moſt high! 
Alſo the ſweet Remembrancer, 


The Holy Ghoſt, the Comforter ! 


Te Deum Laudamus. P. 2. 


ESSIAH'! joy of every heart. 
Thou, Thou the King of glory art! 


. Thou art, before all time begun, 


The Father's everlaſting Son. | 1 


2 Thou, 


( 44 ) 


2 Thou, undertaking in our room, 
Didſt not abhor the virgia's womb : 
The pains of death o'ercome by thee 
Made heaven to all behevers free. 


3 At God's right hand thou haſt thy ſeat, 
And in the Father's glory great, | 
We do believe that thou ſhalt come 
To judge us, and to al our doom. 


4 Lord, help thy ſervants, whom (when loſt) 
Thy blood redeem'd at ſo great coſt; 
Place them on everlaſting thrones 
Of glory, with thy holy ones. 


people, Lord, do thou protect, 
5 biet s thy heritage elect, 


Govern thy — — Lord, advance 
For ever thy inheritance. 


6 Thy merey, Lord, to us diſpenſe, 
According to our confidence; 
Lord I have put my truſt in thee, 


O let me not confounded be! 


Fouckſafe, O Lord, to keep us this Day without Sin. 
Fo Deum. | 


1 Vos to keep me, Lord this day 
Without committin 5 
And with me let thy Spirit 


Till he is fixt within. 


2 Thou 


9 


Sin. 


day 


Thou 


6 98 0 


2 Thou canſt from every ſin ſecure; 
And is it not thy will - 
Still to preſerve thy ſervant pure 
From every touch of ill? 


3 Whate'er I aſk, the truth hath ſaid, 
I ſurely ſhall receive: 
I aſk to be made free indeed, 
And without ſin to live. 


4 Whate'er I afk in faith I have, 
As ſure as God is true; 
My faithful God is ſtrong to ſave, 
And he is ready too.. 


5 Willing he is that all ſhould live 
From all their fins ſet free: 
Lord, I thy ſolemn word receive, 
Thy oath to reſcue me, | 


6 Vouchſafe to keep. me, Lord, this day, 
And every day from fin, 

Uatil thou take it all away, 
And bring thy nature in. 


Te Deum Laudamas. P. t. 


Our hearts, in ſolemn ſongs of praiſe; 
y all thy works on earth ador'd, _ 
We worſhip Thee, the common Lord, 


The everlaſting Father own, 
And bow our fouls before thy throne, 


# 


1 Tour ITE God, to Thee we raiſe 


2 


Thee 


(4) 


2 Thee all the choir of 


The Lord of hoſts, th Fr Ei og king r 


Cherubs proclaim thy arty ry 

And ſeraphs ſhout the TRIuxR God! 
And holy, holy, holy, cry, 

Thy glory fills both earth and ſky! 


3 God of the patriarchal race, 

The ancient ſeers record thy praiſe, 
The goodly apoſtolic band 

In higheſt ; joy and glory ſtand, | 
And all the ſaints — rophets join 


To extol thy majeſty ine. 


4 Head of the py th noble hoſt, 

Of Thee they. juſtly make their boaſt; 
The church to excth's remoteſt bounds 
Her heav'nly founder's praiſe reſounds, 
And ſtrive with thoſe around the throne 
To hymn-the myſtic Three in One. 


5 Father of endleſs ma jeſty, 

All might and love they render Thee, 
Thuy true and 55 1 Son ON 

The fame in di . $-00rw 

And God the 4 Ghoſt declare, 
The — eternal Comforter. 


HYMN I. 


Tt is very meet, right, &c. Therefore, &c. 


I EET and right it is to ſing, 
In ev'ry time and place, 
Glory to our heay*nly king, 

The God of truth and grace; 
Join we then with ſweet accord, 
All in one thankſgiving join: 

HoLy, gor, Horx, Loxp, 


Eternal praiſe be thine! 
2 Thee the firſt · born ſons of ght, 
In choral ſymphonies, 


Praiſe by day, day without night, 
d never, never ceaſe : 1 
Angels and archangels all 
Praiſe the myſtic Three in One; 
Sing, and ſtop, and gaze, and fall 


O'erwhelm'd before thy throne. 


3 Vymg with that happy choir, 


Who chaunt thy praiſe above, 5 


We on eagle's wi aſpire, 1 4 — 25 F - 
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Thee they ſing with glory crown'd; 
We extol the ſlaughter'd Lamb; 
Lower if our voices ſound, 
Our ſubject is the ſame. 0 


4 Father, God, thy love we praiſe 

Which gave thy ſon to die: 

Jeſus, full ws truth and grace, 
Alike we glorify ; 

Spirit, Comforter divine, 
Praiſe by all to thee be giv'n; 

Till we in full chorus join, | 
And earth 1s turn'd to heav'n. 


HYMN I. 


M and right it is- to ſing. 
Glory to our God and king: 


Meet in every time and place, 
To rehearſe his ſolemn praiſe. 


2 Join ye ſaints, the ſong around; 
Angels help the chearful ſound; 
Publiſh through the world abroad 
Glory to th' eternal A 


3 Praiſes 1 to thee we give, 
Gracious thou our thanks receive; 
Holy Father, ſov'reign Lord, 
Ev'ry where be thou ador'd.. 


4 Though th” injurious world exclaim, 
Sing we ſtill in Jeſu's name; 
Saviour, thee we ever bleſs, 


Thee our Lord and God — ; 


HYMN 


HYMN 


( 49 ) 
HYMN III. 
Glory be to God on high, and in earth, &c. 


1LOR be to God on high, 
God whole glory fills the ſky; 
Peace on earth to man forgiv'n, 
Man, the well-belov'd of heav'n. 


2 Sov'reign Father, heav'nly King, 
Thee we now preſume to ſing, 
Glad thy attributes confeſs, 
Glorious all and numberleſs, 


3 Hail, by all thy works ador'd; 


_ Hail the everlaſting Lord; | 
Thee with thankful hearts we prove, | * 
Lord of power, and God of love! . 


4 Chriſt our Lord and God we own; 
Chriſt, the Father's only Son: 
Lamb of God for ſinners ſlain, 
Saviour of offending man. 


5 Bow thy ear, in mercy bow, 
Hear, the world's atonement thou: 
Jeſus, in thy name we pray, 
Take, O take our ſins away. 


6 Pow'rful Advocate with God, 
Juſtify us by thy blood! 
Bow thy ear, in mercy. bow, 
Hear, the world's atonement thou. 


(. 38. ) 


7 Hear, for thou, O Chriſt, alone, 
With thy glorious Sire art one; 
One the Holy Ghoſt with thee, 
One ſupreme, eternal Three. 


'H TMN IV. 


Chris Meqſage. Luke iv. 18, 19. 


ARK the glad ſound! the Saviour comes! 
The Saviour promis'd long ! 
Let ev'ry heart prepare a'throne, 
And ev'ry voice a ſong. 


2 On him the Spirit largely pour'd 
Ty . Exerts its ſacred fire; 
& MWiſdomandmight and zeal and love, 
Se His holy breaſt inſpire. 


3 He comes the pris ners to releaſe, 
In ſatan's bondage held; 
The gates of braſs before him burſt, 
The iron fetters * 
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] if 4 He comes fromithickeſtrfilms 'of vice 
14 To clear the mental ray, 
4 And on the eye - balls of the blind 
ö [| To pour celeſtial day. 

"1 5 He comes the broken heart to. bind, 
ey. The bleeding ſoul to cure; 

b And with . — of his grace, 
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1 _ the humble — 
6 Ou 


comes! 


6 Ou 
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6 Our glad hoſannas, Prince of peace, 


Thy welcome ſhall proclaim: 
And heav'n's eternal arches ring 
With thy beloved name. 


HYMN v. 
Grateful Recellaction.— Ebenezer. 1 Sam. vii. 12. 


1 F NOME, thou Fount of ev'ry bleſſing, 
& Tune-my heart to ſing; thy grace! 
Streams of mercy- never cealing, 
Call for ſongs of loudeſt praiſe: 
Teach me ſome melodions fonnet, 
— Sung by flaming tongues above; 
Sacred mount—Prm- fixt upon it, 
Mount of God's redeeming love! 


2 Here I raiſe my Ebenezer, N 
HFither by thy help Pra come; 


And I hope by thy good pleafure 


Safely to arrive at home 
Jeſus ſought me when a ſtranger, 
Wand'ring from the fold of God; 
He, to reſcue me from danger, 
Interpos'd his precious blood 


3 O! to e how a debtor Ss 
| Daily I'm condtin d to be y 
Let thy goodneſs, like a fetter, 
Bind my wandring heart to thee! 
- Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it; 
* Prone to leave Thee whom I love 
Here's my heart, O take and ſeal it; 
Seal it for thy courts above. 
E 2 "XJ HYMN 


(08 | 
HYMN VI, | 
_ Matt. xxv. 6. 


1 E virgin ſouls ariſe, 
With all the dead awake, 
Unto ſalvation wile, 
Oil in your veſlels take; 
Upſtarting at the midnight cry, 
Behold the heav'nly brid 


2 He comes, He.comes to call 
The nations to his bar, 
And raiſe to glory all 
Who meet for glory are: 
Made ready for your full reward, 


egroom nigh, 


Go forth with joy to meet your Lord. 


3 Go meet him in the ſky, 
Your everlaſting Friend, 
Your head to glorify, 
With all his ſaints aſcend; 
Ye pure in heart, obtain the grace 
To ſee without a veil his face. 


4 Ye that have here receiv'd 
The unction from above, 
And in his fpirit liv'd 
Obedient to his love, 
225 ſhall claim you for his Bride; 
tejoice with all the ſanctified. 


HYMN VII. 


Rev. i. 7. | {43 
1 O! he comes with clouds deſcending, 


Once for favour'd ſinners ſlain 


T 


94 , 


hou ſand 


and 


("WI 


Thouſand thouſand faints attending 
Swell the triumph of his train. 

| Hallelujah! 

God appears on earth to reign. 


2 Ev'ry eye ſhall now behold him 
Rob'd in dreadful majeſty ; 
Thoſe who. ſet at nought and ſold him, 
Pierc'd and nail'd him to the tree, 
: Deeply wailing 
Shall the true Meſliah ſee. 


3 The dear tokens of his paſſion, 
Still his dazzling body bears; 
Cauſe of endleſs.exultation - 
To his ranſom'd worthippers : 
With what rapture 
Gaze we on thoſe glorious ſcars. 


4 Yea, Amen! let all adore thee . 
High on thy eternal throne! 
Saviour, take the pow'r and glory, 
Claim the ki far thy own: 
Jah! Jehovah! 
Everlaſting God come down. 


HYMN VIII. 


I E comes, He comes, the Judge ſevere! 
The ſeventh trumpet {peaks him near; 
His lightnings flaſh,. his thunders roll; 
How welcome to the faithful foul! 


2 From heav'n angelic voices ſound, 
See th' almighty Jeſus crown'd! _ 
Girt with omnipotence and grace, 
And glory decks the Saviour's face! 
1 E 3 | 4 Deſcending; 
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3 Deſcending on his azure throne, 
He claims the kingdoms for his own; 
The kingdoms all obey his word, 
And hail him their triumphant Lord ! 


4 Shout all the people of the ſky, 
And all the ſaints of the moſt High, 
Our Lord, who now his right obtains, 
For ever and for ever reigns. 


HYMN IX, 
The Song of Angels. 
I ARK ! the herald angels ſin 
King: 


Glory to their new-born 
„Peace on earth, and mercy mild; 
„God and ſinners reconcil'd.“ 
Joyful, all ye nations, riſe, 

Join the triumph of the ſkies, 
With th' angelic hoſt proclaim, 
& Chriſt is born in Bethlehem.“ 


2 Chriſt, by higheſt heav'n ador'd, 
Chriſt, the everlaſting Lord; 
Late in time behold him come, 
Offspring of a virgin's womb: - 
Veil'd in fleſh the Godhead ſee, 
Hail th' incarnate Deity ! 

Pleas'd as man with men t' appear, 
JEsus our IMMANUEL here. 


3 Hail, the heav'n-born Prince of peace, 
Hail, the Sun of righteouſneſs! ._ 
Light and life to all he brings, 
Riſen-with healing in his wings; 


(38-9 


Mild he lays his glory by, 

Born that man no more may die, 
Born to raiſe the ſons of earth, 
Born to yive them ſecond birth. 


4 Come, deſire of nations, come, 
Fix in us thy humble home; 
Riſe, the woman's promis'd ſeed, 
Bruiſe in us the ſerpent's head: 
Adam's likeneſs now efface, 
Stamp thy image in its place; 
Second Adam from above, | 
Reinſtate us in thy love, 


HYMN X. 


I LL glory to God, And peace upon earth, 
| A Be publiſh'd abroad At Jeſus's birth; 
The forfeited favour Of heaven we find 
Reſtor'd in the Saviour And friend to mankind. 


2 Then let us behold Meſſias the Lord, 
By prophets foretold, By angels ador'd; 
Our God's incarnation With angels proclaim, 
And publiſh falvation In Jeſus's name. 


3 Our newly born king By faith we have ſeen, 
And joyfully ſing His goodneſs to men, 
That all men may wonder At what we impart, 
And thankfully ponder His love in their heart. 


4 What mov'd the Moſt High So greatly to ſtoop ? 
He comes from the ſky Our ſouls to lift up; 
That finners forgiven Might finleſs return 
To God and to heaven, Their Maketslq born. 
Mila 8 | 5 Immanuel's 


( 56 ) 

5 Immanuel's love Let finners confeſs, 

Who comes from above, To bring us his peace: 
Let ev'ry believer His mercy adore, | 
And praiſe him for ever, When time is no more. 


HYMN XI. 
Matt. i, 21. Hag. ii. 7. Luke xvii. 21. 


I OME, thou long- expected Jeſus, 
Born to ſet thy people free, 
From our fears and Ans relieve us, 
Let us find our reſt in thee: 
Iſrael's ſtrength and conſolation, 
Hope of all the earth thou art, 
Dear deſire of ev'ry nation, 


Joy of ev'ry longing heart. 


2 Born thy poople to deliver, 
Born a child, and yet a King, 
Born to reign in us for ever, 
Now thy gracious kingdom bring: 
By thy own eternal Spirit 
Raule in all our hearts alone; 
By thy all-ſufficient merit 
Raiſe us to thy glorious throne. 


HYMN XII. 


I ET angels and archangels ſing 
The wonderful immanuel's name, 
Adore with us. our new-born King, 
And ſtill the joyful news proclaim; 
All earth and. heav'n be ever join'd 
Toi ptaiſe the Saviour of mankind, - __ 
lire 2 The 
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2 The everlaſting God comes down 
To ſojourn with the ſons of men: 
Without his majeſty or crown 
The great Inviſible is /cen;. 
Of all his dazzling plories ſhorn, 
The everlaſting God is born! 


CC: 


Ore, 


3 Angels, behold that infant's face, 
With rapt'rous awe the Godhead own, 
Tis all your heav'n on him to gaze, 
And caſt your crowns before his throne; 
Though now he on his footſtool lies, 
Ye know he built both earth and ſkies. 


4 By him into exiſtence brought, 
Ye ſang the all- creating Word | 
Ye heard him call our world from nought; 
Again, in honour of your Lord, 
Ye morning ſtars, your hymns employ, 
And ſhout, ye ſons of God, for joy. 


HYMN, XIII. 
Iſaiah ix, 6. 
EFOICE in Jeſu's Birth! 


o us a Son is given, 
To us a Child is born on earth, Y 
Who made both earth and heav'n! 
His ſhoulder props the ſky, 
7 This univerſe ſuſtains! _ 
4 The God ſupreme, the Lord moſt high, 
The King Meſſiah reigns ! 


: 


| 2 Our Counſellor we praiſe 
2 The Our Advocate above, 


Who 


( 38 ) 


Who daily in his church diſplays 
His: Miracles of love. 
The Almighty God is nx; 
Author of heav'nly bliſs; 
The Father of eternity, 
The glorious Prince of peace. 


KYMN XIV. 
Frail Life, and ſucceeding Eternity. 


1 F we adore, eternal name 
[ And humbly own to thee, 

How feeble is our mortal frame, 

What dying worms we be! 


2 Our waſting Ives grow. ffrorter ſtill, 


As days and months increafe; 
And every beating pulſe we tell, 
Leaves but the number leſs. 


3 The year rolls round, and ſteals away 
The breath that firſß it gave; 
Whate'er we do, where'er we be, 


We're trav'ling to che grave. 


| 4 Dangers ſtand. thigk throu gh) all the ground, 


To puſh us ta the tomb; 
And fierce diſeaſes wait around, 
Io hurry mortals home, 


5 Great God, on what a ſlender thread 

Hang everlaſting things ! | 

TH' eternal ſtates, of all the dead, 
Upoa life's feeble ſtrings! - 


: 6 Infinite 
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6 Infinite joy, or-endleſs woe 
Depends on ev'ry breath! 
And yet how unconcern'd we go 
Upon the brink of death! 


7 Waken, O Lord, our drowſy ſenſe, 
To walk this dang'rous road; © 
And if our ſouls are hurry'd hence, 
May they be found with God! 


H'YMN XV. 
The Year of Releaſe. Tiaiah Ixi. 1, 5 


I LL praiſe to theLozDpwhoſetrumpet we hear, 
Which ſpeaks in his word the feſtival year: 
The loud proclamation of freedom and 
And goſpel falvation is publiſh'd to all. 


2 The year of releaſe ev'n now is begun, 
And pardon and peace with 'JÞzsus fent down: 
Eternal redemption through Him we obtain, 
And preſent exemption from paſſion and pain. 


| 3 Ye ſpirits enſtav'd your liberty claim, 
id, Believe, and be fav'd through IEsUs's name: 
That infinite Lover of ſinners embrace, 
And gladly recover his forfeited grace. 


4 With joyfulleſt news your priſons reſound, 
Your fetters are looſe, your ſouls are unbound: 
Reſume the poſſeſſion for which ye were born, 
From {fan's oppreſſion to heaven return. 
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HYMN XVI. 


ING to the great Jehovah's praiſe! 
All praiſe to him belongs, 

Who kindly lengthens out our days 
Demands our choiceſt ſongs: 

Whoſe providence has brought us through 
Another various year, | 

We all with vows and anthems new 
Before our God appear. 


— 


2 Father, thy mercies paſt we own, 

Thy ſtill continued care, 

To thee preſenting, through thy Son, 
W hate'er we have, or are; 

Our lips and lives ſhall gladly ſhow 
The wonders of thy love, 

While on in Jeſu's ſteps we go 
To ſee thy face above. 


z Our reſidue of days or hours 
Thine, wholly Thine ſhall be, 
And all our conſecrated powers © 

A ſacrifice to Thee: 

Till Jeſus in the clouds appear 
To faints on earth forgiven, 

And bring the grand ſabbatic year 
- The jubilee of heaven. 


HYMN XVII. 
Pſalm xc. 


I God! our help in ages paſt, 
Our hope for years to come, 

Our ſhelter from the ſtormy blaſt, © » 

And our eternal home. 


2 Under 
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2 Under the ſhadow of thy throne 
| Still may we dwell feeure; 


Sufficient 1s thy arm alone, 


And our defence is fure: - 


3 Before the liills in order ſtood; 

a Or earth receiv d her frame, 

i From everlaſting thou art God, 
To endleſs years the ſame. 


4 A thouſand ages in thy fight 
Are like an ev'ning gone; 
Short as the watch that ends the night 
Before the riſing fan. | 


5 The buſy tribes of fleflv and blood, 
With all their cares and fears, 
Are carried downward by the flood, 
And loſt in foll'wing years. 


6 Time, like an ever-rolling ſtream, 
Bear's all. its ſons away; ; 
They flv forgotten, as a dream 
Dies at the op'ning day. 


7 Oh God! our help in ages paſt, 
Our hope for years to come; 
Be thou our guard while life ſhall laſt, 
And our perpetual home. 


| HYMN XVIII. 
Where is he that is born King * Gr. Matt. iii 2, 8. 
1 WAX THERE. is the holy heawn-berr child, 


| Heir of the everlaſting throne 
Under * F . a Who 
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Who heav'n and earth hath reconcil'd, 
And God and man rejoin'd in one? 


2 The Prince of peace on earth is found, 
The Child is born, the Son is giv'n; 
Tell it to all the nations round, 
Jehovah is come down from heav'n. 


3 JEHOvAR is come down to raiſe 
His dying creatures from their fall! 
And all may now receive the grace 
Which brings eternal life to all. 


4 Lord, we receive thy grace, and thee 
With joy unſpeakable receive, 
And riſe thy open face to ſee, 
And one with God for ever live. 


HYMN XIX. 


1 QUTILL for thy loving kindneſs, Lord, 
I in thy temple wait: 
I look to find thee in thy word, 
Or at thy table meet. 


2 Here in thy own appointed ways 
I wait to learn thy will: 
Silent I ſtand before thy face, 
And hear thee ſay, Be ſtill!” 


3 *Be till! and know that I am God!” 


*Tis all I hve to know? 
To feel the virtue of thy blood, 
And ſpread its praiſe below 


4 I wait 


1 


4 I wait my vigour to renew, = 
Thy image to retrieve; = 
The veil of outward things paſs through, 
And gaſp in thee to hve. * 


HYMN XX, 
Prayer for Potuer to withfland Temptation. 


1 ( HEPHERD divine, our wants relieve - 
In this our evil day: | 
To all thy tempted foll'wers give 
The pow'r to watch and pray. 


2 Long as our fiery trials laſt, 
Long as the croſs we bear, 
O let our ſouls on thee be caſt, 
In never-ceaſing prayer. 


3 The ſpirit of interceding grace 

Give us in faith to claim; 

To wreſtle till we ſee thy face, 
And know thy hidden name. 


4 Till thou thy perfect love impart, 
Till thou thyſelf beſtow, 
Be this the cry of ev'ry heart, 
I will not let thee go. 


5 I will not let thee go unleſs: 
Thou tell thy name to me 
With all thy great ſalvation bleſs, 
And make me all like thee. - 
| F 2 6 Then 


wait 


« 64 ) 


6 Then let me on the mountain top 
Behold thy open face; 
Where faith in fight is ſwallow'd up, 
And prayer in endleſs praiſe. 


- 


HYMN XXI. 
Watching in all Things. 


JESUS, my Savieur, 3 — 4. 
On whom I caſt 
On whom for all thing 


| Inſpire, and — 


2 If I have taſted af thy thy grace, 
The grace that ſure tion briags; 
If with me gow thy Spirit 3 
And hov'ring hides me in bis wings. 


3 Still let himwith $04 weste ſtay, 

Nor for a moment's ſpace departs” 
Evil and danger turn away, 

And keep till he renews my heart. 


4 If to the right ere I ſtray, 
His voice behind me may I hear, 
Return, and walk in Chrift thy way, 
« Fly back to Chniſt, for fin 18 near. * 


5 His ſacred unction geen Wore | 
Be ſtill my comforter and guide; 
Till all the hardneſs he remove, 


And in my loving heart reſide. 


6 Jeſus, 
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6 Teſiis, I fain would walk in thee, 
From nature's ev'ry path retreat; 

Thou art my way, my leader be, 
And ſet upon the — my feet. 


7 Uphold me, Saviour, or J fall; | 
O reach me out thy gracious hand! 
Oaly on thee for help I call, 
* by faith in thee I ftand. 


HYMN XXI T. 


OME, 8 Teſus, from above! 1 

Aſſiſt me with thy heav'nly grace! 
Empty my heart of earthly love, 

And for thyſelf prepare the place. 


2 © let thy ſacred preſence fillt. 
And ſet my longing ſpirit free! 
Which pants ts have no other will, 
But night and day to feaſt on thee.. 


3 While in this region here below, 
No other good will I 

» Pl] bid this Lone of — and 8 
With all its glittering ſnares adieu- 


4 That path with humble ſpeed Pll ſeek, 


In which my Saviour's footſteps ſhine ; 5 


Nor will I hear, nor will I ſpeak 
Of any other love but thine. 


Henceforth ma bane deli 
5 5998 — 
Divide this conſecrated ſoul; 5 
Poſſeſs it thou, who haſt the right, 
ſeſus, As Lord and Err of the whole. 
| FA 3 


7 Nothing 


(0) 


6 Nothing on earth do I defire, 
But thy pure love within my breaſt; 
This, only this will J require, 
And freely give up all the reſt. 


-HYMN XXIII. 


t OME, Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
One God in perſons three! 
Bring back the heavenly bleſſing loſt 
By all mankind and me. | 


2 Thy favour, and thy nature too, 
To me, to all be 
Forgive, and after God renew, 
And keep us evermore. 


3 Eternal Sun of Righteouſneſs, 
Diſplay thy beams divine, 
And cauſe the glories of thy face 
Upon my heart to ſhine. 


4 Light in thy light O may I ſee, 
| Thy grace and mercy prove! 
Reviv'd, and cheer'd, and bleſt by thee, 
The God of pard'ning love 


Lift up thy countenance ſerene, 
And let thy happy child 
Behold, without a cloud between, 
The Godhead reconcil'd! 
6 That all-compriſing peace beſtow 
On me, through grace forgiv'n; - 
The joys of holineſs below, 
And then the joys of heav'n. 


HYMN 
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HYMN XXIV. 
CRRISTH our Refuge in Temptation. 


1 TESUS, Lover of my ſoul, 
| J Let me to thy boſom fly, 
While the nearer waters roll, 
While the tempeſt ſtill is high: 
Hide me, O my Saviour, hide, 
Till the ſtorm of life is paſt; 
Safe into the haven guide, 
O receive my ſoul at laſt, 


2 Other refuge have I none, k | 0 
Hangs my helpleſs ſoul on thee; 
Leave, ah! leave me not alone, 
Still ſupport and comfort me: 
All my truſt on thee is ſtay d, 
All my Fu from thee I bring; 
Cover my defenceleſs head 
With the ſhadow of thy wing. 
3 Thou, O Chriſt, art all I want, EOS 
_  Moxe than all in thee I find: IIS 
Raiſe the fallen, cheer the faint, | 
Heal the ſick, and lead the blind: 
Juſt and holy is thy name; 
I am all unrighteouſneſs; 
Vile, and full of fin I am, 
Thou art full of truth and grace. 


4 Plenteous grace with thee is found, 
Grace to cover all my ſin: 
Let the healing ſtreams abound, 
Make and keep me pure within. 


HYMN 
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Thou of life the fountain art, 
Freely let me take of thee; 
Spring thou up within my heart, 

Riſe to all eternity. 


HYMN XXV. 


2 HEN, gracious Lord, when ſhall it be 
That I ſhall find my all in thee? 
The fulneſs of thy promiſe prove, 


The ſeal of ty eternal love? 


2 Thee, only thee, I fain would find, 
And caſt the world and fleſh behind : | E 
Thou, only thou, to me be giv'n, 8 
Of all thou haſt in earth or heav'n. | 


3 When from the arm of fleſh ſet free, 
Jeſus, my foul ſhall fly to thee: | 4 
Jets, when I have — * all, | 
ſhall upon thy boſom fall. 


4 Whom man forſakes thou wilt not leave, 


Ready the out-caſts/t0.feceive;; : 
r all my ſimpleneſs I own, ; 
4 all my faults to thee are known. \ 


5 Ah 9 did I ever doubt! 
Thou wilt in no wiſe caſt me out, 
Under thy mighty hand I Top; 
Oh lift the abet finner up! 


6 Lord, I am blind; be thou my ſight! 
Lord, I am weak; be thou my 3 
A helper of the helpleſs bes” =: 3 4 
And let me find my all in the! 
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AYMN XXVII. 
| Repontamc, and Faith: in Clift. Paton Ui. 
I Thou that hear'ſt when ſinners cry, 
Though all my 8 — 5g thee lie, 


Behold me not with a 
But blot their W 2 book. 


2 Create my nature pure within, 
And fora my ſoul averſe to fin: 
Let thy Do Spirit ne er depart, . 
Nor hide thy preſence | from my heart. 


I cannot live without thy light, 
Caſt out and baniſhd _ wes 
Thy Og —_—_ 

And guard u | fu full 10 no more. 


4 Though I have griev'd thy Spirit, Lord, 
His help and comfort ſtill afford: 
And let a wretch come near thy throne, 


To plead the merits of thy Son. 


5 Oh may ar + love inſpire my my tongue, 


Salvation ſhall be all m ſong ; 
And all my, powers ſhall join to. bleſs 
The Lord, my ſtrength and righteouſneſs. 


1 


a V * xxvII. 


trift's Compeſſin for the Tempted, Heb. iv, I OY 16, 
Matt. xii. 20. 


1 ITH j joy we meditate the grace 
1 0 Of our High Prieſt above; 
| His heart is made of tenderneſs, 


UYM? ts bowels melt with love. 
1 2 Touch'd 


4. N 
2 Touch'd with a ampothy: within, 


He knows our feeble frame; 
He knows what ſore temptations mean, 
For he hath felt the ſame. 


3 He in the days of feeble fleſh, | 
Pour'd out ſtrong cries and tears; 4 
And in his meaſure feels afreſh - 
What ev'ry member bears. 


4 He'll never quench the ſmoaking flax, 
But raiſe it to a flame; 0 


The bruiſed reed he never breaks, 
Nor ſcorns the meaneſt name. 


5 Then let our humble faith addreſs 
His mercy and his pow'r; | 6 
We ſhall obtain delivering grace 
In the diſtreſſing hour. 


HYMN XXVIII. | 7 


Humiliation, 1 Peter v. 6. 
41017 "ES 
N 8¹¹⁷ gracious God, before thy Throne 
1 Thy mourning people bend! 
Tis on thy ſov'reign grace alone 
Our humble hopes depend. 


* 2 
» 
N — 
- 


2 Tremendous judgments from thy hand, 
Thy dreadful pow'r diſplay ; 
Yet mercy ſpares this guilty land, 
And ſtill we live to pray, : 


3 Gre ( 
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3 Great God, and why is Britain ſpar'd, 
Ungratetal as we are 
Oh make thy awful warnings heard, 
While mercy cries, © forbear.” 


4. What num'rous crimes increaſing riſe, 
Through this illumin'd iſle! 
What land ſo favour'd of the ſkies, 
And yet what land fo vile. 


5 How chang'd, alas! are truths divine, 
For error, guilt, and ſname 
What impious numbers, bold in ſin, 
Diſgrace the Chriſtian name! '- 


6 Regardleſs of thy ſmile or 9 
Their pleaſures; they require; 
And ſink with gay indifference down 
To everlaſting fire. 


Oh turn us, turn us, mighty Lord, 
By thy abundant grace; 
Then ſhall our hearts obey thy word, 
And humbly ſeek thy face. 


8 Then, ſhould inſulting foes invade, 
We ſhall not fink in fear ; 
Secure of never-failing aid, 
If God, our God, 1s near. 


ne 


HYMN XXIX. 
Peace prayed for. 


N Britain, long a favour'd iſle, ; 
Now overwhelm'd with guilt and ſhame, 
Deign 


3 Gre 
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Deign, mighty God, once more to ſmile; 
The ſame thy pow'r, thy grace the ſame. 


2 Let peace deſcend with balmy wing, 
And all it's bleſſings round her ſhed; 
Her liberties be well ſecur d. 
And commerce lift it's fainting head: 


3 Let the loud cannon ceafe to roar, 
| The warlike trump no longer ſound; 
The din of arms be heard no more, 
Nor human blood pollute the ground. 


4 Let hoſtile troops drop from their hands 
The uſeleſs / 2 Gur the glitt'ring ſpear; 
And join in friendſhip's ſacrcd bands, 
Nor one diſſentient voice be there. 


5 Thus fave, O Lord, a ſinking land, 
Millions of tongues ſhall then adore, 
Reſoundithe honours of thy name, 
And ſpre: d thy praife from ſhore: to ſhore. 


W HYMN XXX. 


3F * There wwas darkneſs, &c. Matt. xxviii. 45. 
I A LAS! and did my Saviour bleed? 
And did my Sov'reign die ? 
Would he devote that ſacred head 
For ſuch a worm as I? 


2 Was it for crimes that I had done 
He groan'd upon the tree? 

Amazing pity! grace unknown! 
And love beyond degree! 
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3 Well might the ſun in dave Hide, | 
And ſhut his 
When Chriſt, the ny Maker, dy'd 
For man the creature's fin! 


4 Thus might I hide m bluſhing face, 
While his dear croſs appeats; 
Diſſolve my heart in thankfulneſs, 
And melt my eyes to tears. 


5 But drops of grief can ne' er repay 
The debt of love I owe; | 
Here, Lord, I give myſelf away, 
Tis * 1 can do. 


a HY mx xxx 
The Vail of the Temple was rent. Matt. xxvii. 51. 
, | b * | 
Fo 1 EH OL b the Saviour of mankind 
Nail'd to the thameful tree; | 
How vaſt the love that him inclit'd "3 
To bleed and die for thee! | 


5: 2 Hark, how he groans{/ while nature thakes,. 
| 2 And earth's From g/pillars bend! 358825 
he temple's vail i i nder 'breaks, 
The ſolid marbles rend. 


3 Tis done! the precious ben 
Receive 1 ſoul,” he cries! * 
A See, where he bows his ſacred head? 
He bows his head and dies. "24 1 
G 4 But 


* 


O 


Ca. 3 


4 But ſoen he'll break death's envious chain, 
And an full glory ſhine; 
O Lamb of God! was ever pain, 
Was ever love like thine! 
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Lam. i. 12. John xix. 5. 


T E that paſs by, behold the man! 
1 The man of griefs condemn'd for you! 
The Lamb of God, for ſi nners ſlain, 
Weeping to Calvary purſue ! 
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2 See how his back the ſcourges tear, 
While to the bloody pillar bound! 
The ploughers make long furrows there, 
Till all his body is one wound, 


3 His ſacred limbs they ſtretch, they tear, 
With nails they faſten to the wood 
His ſacred limbs - expos'd, and bare, 
Or only cover'd with his blood. 


4 Zee there! his temples crown'd with thorns! 
His bleeding hands extended wide, | 
His ſtreaming feet, transfixt and torn! 
The fountain guſhing from his fide! 


5 Where is the King of Glory now: 
The everlaſting Son of God ! 
The Immortal hangs bis languid brow, _ 
The Almighty faints beneath his load. 
6 O thon 
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6 O thou dear ſuffering Son of God, 
| How doth thy heart to finners move! 
Oh eleanſe me by thy precious blood, 
And fill me with thy dying love! 


HYMN XXXIII. 
Is it —— to you, c. Lam. i. 12. 


A ye that paſs Wy to Jeſus draw nigh: 

1 To you is K nothing that Jeſus ſhould die? 

ou! Your ranſom and peace, your ſurety he is, 
Come, ſee if there ever was ſorrow like his. 


2 For what you have done his blood muſt atone: 
The Father hatli puniſh'd for you his dear Son. 
The Lord in the day of his anger did lay .. 
Your fins on the Lamb, and he bore them away. 


3 He anſwer'd for all, Oh come at his call, 
N And low at his croſs with aſtoniſhment fall. 
* But lift up your eyes at Jeſus's cries: 
Impaſſive he ſuffers, immortal he dies. 


4 For you and for me he pray'd on the tree; 
ens! The prayer is accepted, the ſinner is free. 
The ſinner am I, who on Jeſus rely, 
And come for the pardon God cannot deny. 


5 My pardon I claim, for a ſinner 1 am, 
A ſinner believing in Jeſus's name. 
He purchas'd the grace, which now I nice: 


O Father, thou know'ſt he hath died in my place. 
O thou | 1 | HYMN. 
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HYMN XXXI v. 


I Love divine! What haſt thou done! 
The immortal God hath died for me! 
The Father's co- eternal Son 
Bore all my ſins upon the tree: 
The immortal God for me hath died; 
My Lord, my Love is crucified. 


2 Behold him, all ye that paſs by, 

The bleeding Prince of life and peace! 
Come ſee, ye worms, your Maker die, 
And ſay was ever grief like his! 
Come feel with me his blood applied: 
My Lord, my Love is crucified. - 


3: Is crucified for me and you, 
Joo bring us rebels back to God; 
Believe, believe the record true, 
Le all are bought with Jeſu's blood ; 
Pardon for all flows from his fide; 
My Lord, my Love is cruciſied. 


4 Then let us fit beneath his croſs, 
And gladly cateh the healing ſtream, 
All things for him account but loſs, 
And give up all our hearts to him: 
Of nothing think or ſpeak beſide, 
My Lord, my Love is crucihed. 


HYMN XXXv. 


7 ET earth and heav'n agree, 
Angels and men be join'd, 
To celebrate with me x 
The Saviour of mankind; 


„ 


To adore the all- atoning Lamb, 
And bleſs the ſound of Jeſu's name. 


2 Jeſus, tranſporting ſound! 
The joy of earth and heav* wh 
No other name is found; 
No other name is giv'n, 
By which we can ſalvation have; 
But Jeſus came the world to ſave. 


3 Jeſus, harmonious name ! 
It charms the hoſts above! 
They evermore proclaim, 
And wonder at his love; 
"Tis all their happineſs to gaze, 
Tis heav'n to ſee our __ s face. 


4 His name the ſinner hears, 
And is from ſin ſet free; 
"Tis muſic in his m, 
"Tis life and victo | 
New ſongs do now his Ups employ, 
And his glad heart exults for joy. 


c Stung by the ſcorpion fin, 
My poor expiring ſoul. 
The balmy ſound drinks in, 
And is at once made whole: 
See there my Lord upon the tree! 
J hear, I feel, he died for me. 


HYMN xxxvr. 


1 HOUGH late I all forſake, 
„Ny friends, my 1 5 
G 3 Gracious 


˖ 
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G take, Oh take, 
And ſeal me ever thine. 


2 Come, and poſſeſs me whole, 
Nor hence again, remove: 
Settle and fix my wav' ring ſoul 
With-all thy: weight of love. 


3 My one deſire be this, 
Thy only love to know, 
To ſeek and taſte no other. bliſs, 
No other good below. 


a 4 My life, my portion ow: 
. Thou all- fufficient art; 
My hope, my heav'nly treaſure, now 
Eater, _ 700 my Nu. 


— 


HYMN, 331 


as) E fora thouſerld tongnes'to ing 
| My dear Redeemer's praiſe ! | 
The glories of my God and King, . 
The triumphs of e 


2 My gracious Maſter, and y God, 3 
0 Aſſiſt me to proclaim! . _ 2 
To ſpread through all the earth Acc 5 
The honours of thy name. 


—. 


3 Jeſus the name that charms our 8 
That bids our ſorrows ceaſe: 3 
Tis muſic in the finner's ears; | | 7 


2 we * health, 91 peace. 


— 
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4 He 


89 
4 He breaks the powir of cancelPd ſin, 
He ſets the pris ner free; 


His blood can make the fouleſt clean: 
His blood avail'd for me. 


5 Look unto him, ye nations, own 
Your God, ye fallen race; 
Look, and be! d through faith alone, 
Be Juſtified by grace. f 


6 See all your ſins on Jeſus laid; 
The Lamb ef God was flain, 
His ſoul was once an offering made 
For ev'ry foul of man. 


7 With me your chief you then ſhall voy 
Shall feel your fins forgiw n | 
Anticipate your heavin! below, 
And on that love is heavin. 


HYMN XXXVIII. 


O our Redeemer r 
Awake the ſacred ſong! ö 
Oh may his love - (immortal Hamel) 
Tune evxy heart and. tongue. 


2 His love, what mortal thought can reach? | 

What mortal Yonge fljpb diſplay? _ 
Imagination's utm | 
In wonder dies away . 


wt & 4 hy 


3 He left his radiant throne on hi "I + 
Left the bright realms of bli 
- came to earth to bleed and He! 71 
Was ever 1 like his ! 
4 O Lord, 
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4 O Lord, while we adoring pay 
Our humble thanks to thee; 
May: ev'ry heart with rapture ſay, 
The Saviour died for me. 


5 Oh-may the ſweet, the bliſsful theme 
Fill ev'ry heart and tongue; 
Till ſtrangers love thy charming name, 
And join the ſacred ſong. 


HYMN XXXIX. 


* 


Come, fo all ined are now On Luke xiv. 17, - 


C IE, finners, to the goſpel-feaſt; 
Let every ſoul be Jeſu's gueſt ; 
You need not one be left behind; 

For God hath bidden all mankind. 


2 Sent by my Lord on you I call; 
The invitation is to all: 
Come all the world, come, ſinner, thou! 
All things in Chriſt are ready now. 


3 Come all ye ſouls by fin oppreſt, 
Ye reſtleſs wanderers after reſt; 
Ye poor, and maim'd, and halt, and blind, 
In Chriſt a hearty welcome find. 


4 My meſſage as from God receive: 
Ye all may come to Chriſt, and live: 
Oh let his love your hearts conſtrain, 
Nor ſuffer him to die in van! 


| 


T- 
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5 His love is mighty to compel: 
His conquering love conſent to feel: 
. Yield to his love's reſiſtleſs power; 
And fight againſt your God no more. 


6 See him ſet forth before your eyes, 
That precious, bleeding ſacrifice ! 
His offer'd benefits A 
And freely now. be ſay'd by grace! 


- This is the time; no more delay 
This is your acceptable day: 
Come in, this moment, at his call, 


7. And live for him who dy'd for all. — 


— 


KY MAE A. 


1 JOOREVER here my reſt ſhall be, 
Cloſe to thy bleeding fide;  .- 


This all my hope, and all my plea, : 
For me the Saviour died! I 


2 My dying Saviour and my God, 
Fountain for guilt and fin, 
Sprinkle me ever with thy blood, = 
And cleanſe, and keep me clean, 7 


3 Waſh me, and make me thus thy own: 
Waſh me, and mine thou art: 
Waſh me, but not my feet alone, 


My hands, my head, my heart. 


4 The atonement af thy blood apply, 
2 Till faith to ſight improve; 
5 His Till hope in fulb fruition die, 
; And all my foul be love. 42 
3 5 2 2 N HYMN * 
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HYMN XII. 


OME, let us join our cheerful ſongs 
With angels round the throne, 
Ten thouſand thouſand are their tongues, 
But all their joys are ont. 


2 Worthy the Lamb that died, they cry, 
To be exalted thus; 
Worthy the Lamb, our hearts reply, 
For he was flain for us. | 


3 Jeſus i is worthy to receive 
our and pow'r divine ; 
And bleſſings more than we can give 
Be, Lord, for ever thine. 


4 The whole creation join in one, 
To bleſs the ſacred name 
Of him that ſits upon the throne, 
And to adore the Lamb. 


HYMN XLII. 


F. all that dwell below the ſkies, 
Let the Creator's praiſe ariſe; 
Let the Redeemer's name be ſung, 


TION. ev'ry land, by ev'ry tongues 


2 Eternal are thy mercies, Lord, 
Eternal truth attends thy word; 
Thy praiſe ſhall found from ſhore to ſhore, 
Till uns ** riſe and ſet no more. 


3 Your 
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3 Your lofty themes, ye mortals, bring, 
In ſongs of praiſe divinely ſing; 

The great ſalvation loud proclaim, 
And ſhout for joy the Saviour's name: 


4 In ev'ry land begin the ſong, 
To ev'ry land the ſtrains — 7 
In cheerful ſounds all voices raiſe, 
And fill the world with loudeſt praiſe. 


HYMN XLI!L. 
Nie Wirld is crucified unto me. Gal. vi."14. 


1 HEN I ſurvey the wond'rous croſs 
\ \ On which the Prince of glory dy'd, 
My richeſt gain J count but loſs, | 
And pour contempt on all my pride. 


LY 2 Forbid it, Lord, that I ſhould boaſt, 5 
| Save in the death of Chriſt, my Goo ;; & 
All the vain things which charm me moſt 
I ſacrifice to jeſu's blood. 


3 See from his head, his hands, his feet, 
Sorrow and love flow mingled down! 
Did e'er ſuch love and forrow meet, 
Or, thorns compoſe ſo rich a crown?” 


4 Where the whole realm of nature mine, ; 
That were a preſent far too ſmall; - 
ore, Love ſo amazing, ſo divine, £ 
Demands my ſoul, my lite, my all. 
| | | <1 - HYMN. 
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HYMN XLIV.. 


I ET Him to whom we now belong, 


His ſov'reign right aſſert, 
And take up ev'ry thankful ſong, 
And ev'ry loving heart. 


2 He juſtly claims us for his own 
Who bought us with a price; 
The Chriſtian lives to Chriſt alone, 
To. Chriſt alone he dies. 


3 Jeſus, thy own at laſt receive, 
Fulfil our heart's deſire, 
And let us to thy glory live, 

And in thy —_ expire. 


4 Our ſouls and bodies we reſign, 
With joy we render thee 
Our all, no longer ours but thine 
To all eternity! 


HYMN XVLV. 


1 T aAprx the ſouls to Jefus join'd, 


And ſav'd by grace alone; 
Walking in all his ways, they find 
Their heav'n on earth begun. 


Their mighty joys we know; 
They ſing the 
And we in hymns below. 


Lamb in hymns. above, 


2 The church triumphant in thy ly, 


© 
= 
# 


3 Thee 


Gadd hands 
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3 Thee 1n thy glorious realms they praiſe, 
And bow before thy throne! 
We in the kingdom of thy grace; 
The kingdoms are- but one. 


4 The holy to. the holieſt leads; 
From thence our ſpirits riſe: 
And he, that in thy ſtatutes treads, 
Shall meet thee in the ſkies. 


HY MN XLVI. 


I TESUS, I bleſs thy ſacred name 
For favours ſo divine; 8 [ 
All that I have, andall I am, 54 {0.01 
Shall be for ever thine, 


2 Here peace and pardon ſweetly flow : 
Oh what delightful food ! 
Here is a balm for all my woe, 
With every needful good. 


3 Now may the God of boundleſs grace, 
The God of hope and love, 
Fill each believing ſoul with peace, 
And ev'ry doubt remove. 


HYMN XLVII. 


1 f I A's glory and praiſe to Jeſus our Lord! 
His ranſoming grace we gladly record; 
His bloody oblation, his death on the tree 
Hath purchas'd ſalvation in heaven for me. 
. Wo | 22 1 
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2 The Saviour hath dy'd for ne and for you ; 
The blood is apply'd, the record is true; | 
The ſpirit bears witneſs, and ſpeaks in the blood, 

And gives us the fitneſs for living with God. 


HYMN XLVIII. 


I HRIST, the Lord, is ris'n to day, Hallelujah. 

Sons of men and angek fay: Hallelujah. 
Raiſe your joys and triumph high; Hallelujah. 
Sing ye heav'ns, and earth reply. Hallelujah. 


2 Love's redeeming work is done, 
Fought the fight, the battle won: 
Lo! our Sun's eclipſe is over ! 

Lo! he ſets in blood no more. 


3 Vain the ſtone, the watch, the ſeal, 
Chriſt hath burſt the gates of hell; 
Death in vain forbids his riſe, | 
Chriſt hath open'd paradiſe. 


4 Lives again our glorious King! 
Where, O death, is now thy ſting? 
Once he died our ſouls to ſave, 


Where's thy victory, boaſtiug grave ? 


5 Soar we now where Chriſt has led, 
Following our exalted head; 
Made like him, like him we riſe, 
Ours the croſs, the grave, the ſkies. 


HY MN , XLIX. 


1 JESUS Chriſt is ris'n to day; 
of Sons of men and angels ſay, 
| Who 
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Who ſo lately on the croſs, 
Suffer'd to redeem our loſs.” 


2 Hymns of praiſes let us fin 
Unto Chriſt our heav'nly King, 
Who endur'd the croſs and grave, 
Sinners to redeem and ſave. 


3 But the pains which he endur'd 
Our ſalvation have procur'd ; 
Now he reigns above the ſky, 
Where the Angels ever cry; — Hallelujah. 


L. 
Chrifts RefurreBtion and Aſcenſion. Pſalm XXIV. 7. 


I UR Lord is riſen from the dead, 
Our Jeſus is gone up on high; 
The pow'rs of hell are captive led, 
Pragg'd to the portals of the ſky. 


2 There his triumphal chariot waits, 
And angels chant the folemn lay; - 

« Lift up your heads, ye heav'nly gates; 
<< Ye everlaſting doors, give way!“ 


3 Looſe all your bars of maſſy light, 
And wide unfold the ethereal ſcene; 
He claims the manſions as-his right; 


Receive the King of glory in. 


' 4 Who is the King of glory, who?“ 
The Lord that all his foes o'ercame, 

The world, fin, death, and hell o'erthrew; 
And Jeſus is the Conqueror's name. 


H 2 5 Lo! 
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Lo! his triumphal chariot waits, 
And angels chant the ſolemn lay; 


« Litt up your heads, ye heav'nly gates! 


„Le everlaſting doors, give way.” 


6 «© Who is the King of glory, who?” 
The Lord of glorious power poſſeſt, 
The King of ſaints and angels too, 
GoD oveER ALL, for ever bleſt. 


HYMN II. 


1 TESUS the Lamb of God hath bled, 
| He bore my ſins upon the tree! 
Beneath my curſe he bow'd his head; 

*Tis fini{ſh'd! he hath dy'd for me. 


2 For me I now believe he dy'd: . 
He made my ev'ry crime his own; 
Fully for me he ſatisfy'd: 5 
Father, well-pleas'd behold thy Son! 


3 See where before the throne he ſtands, 
And pours the all-prevailing prayer: 
Points to his fide, and lifts his hands, 
And ſhews that I am graven there. 
4 He ever lives for me to pray; 
He pravs that I with him may reign; 
Amen to what my Lord doth ſay, 
Jeſus, thou canſt not pray in vain. 


HYMN. 


T0 4 
HYMN III. 


John xiv. 25, 26, 27. 


1 ES Us, we on that word depend, 
Spoken by thee while preſent here: 
The Father in thy name will ſend 
The HoLy Gos, the ComMFoRTER. 


2 That Promiſe made to Adam's race, 
Now, Lord, in us, ev'n us fulfil, 

And give the Spirit of thy grace, 
To teach us all. thy perfect will.. 


3 That heav'nly teacher of mankind, 
That guide infallible impart, 
To bring thy ſayings to our mind, y 

And write them on our faithful heart. 
4 He only can the words apply ? 
Through which we endleſs life poſſeſs, 
And deal to &ch his legacy, 
His Lord's unutterable peace.. 


5 That peace of God, that peace of thine, 
Oh might he now to us bring in, 
And fill qur ſouls with pow'r divine, 
And make an end of fear and fin. 


6 The length and breadth of love reveal, . 
The height and depth of Deity, 
And all the ſons of glory feal, | 
And change and make us all like thee? : 

H z .. MIN" 
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HYMN IIII. 2 ( 
Holy, ehh, holy is the Lonb of Hoſts, Iſaiah vi. 3. © 
1 AIL, holy, holy, holy Lord, *» | 
Whom One in Three we know; | 
By all thy. heav'nly hoſt ador'd, - 
By all thy church below. | 
2 One undivided Trinity 31 
With triumph we proclaim : 
The univerſe 1s full of thee, 
And ſpeaks thy glorious name. F 
3 Thee, Holy Father, we confeſs; | 


Thee, Holy Son, adore: _ 
Thee, Spirit of truth and holineſs, 
We worſhip evermore. 5 


4 Hail, holy, holy, holy Lord, 
(Our heavenly ſong ſhall be) 
Supreme, eſſential One ador'd d The 
In co-eternal Three. | | 


HYMN LIV. 
1 John iv. 16, 2 Cor. vi. 16. 


1 OVE divine, all loves excelling, 

DESS Joy of heaven, to earth come down, 

Fix in us thy humble dwelling, 
All thy faithful mercies crown ! 

Jeſus, thou art all compaſſion ! 
Pure, unbounded love thou art; 

Viſit us with thy ſalvation! 

Enter ev'ry trembling heart. 
| RY 2 Come, 
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2 Come, Almighty to deliver, 
Let us all thy grace receive; 
Suddenly return, and never, 

Never more thy temples leave: 
Thee we would be always bleſſing; 
Serve thee as thy hoſts above; 
Pray, and praiſe thee without ceaſing, 

Glory in thy perfect love. 


. 


3 Finiſh then thy new creation, 
Pure and ſpotleſs let us be: 
Let us ſee thy great ſalvation, 
Perfectly reſtor'd in thee; 
Chang'd from glory into glory, 
Till in heav'n we take our place, 
Till we caſt our crowns before thee, 
- Loſt in wonder, love, and praiſe. 


HYMN LV. 
The Spirit itſelf beareth witneſs, Ac. Rom. viii. 16. 


. HEN ſhall I hear the inward voice, 
Which only faithful ſouls can hear? 
Pardon, and peace, and heav'nly joys 
Attend the promis'd Comforter: 
Oh! come, and righteouſneſs divine, - 
And Chriſt, and all with Chriſt is mine. 


2 Oh that the Comforter would come! 
Nor viſit as a tranſient gueſt, 
But fix in me his conſtant home, 
And keep poſſeſſion of my breaſt; 
And make my ſoul his lov'd abode, 
The temple of indwelling God! 


” ow | 3 Come, 
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3 Come, Holy Ghoſt, my heart inſpire, 
Atteſt that I am born again: 
Come, and baptize me now with fire, 
Nor let thy former gifts be vain: 
Grant me the ſenſe of fin forgiv'n : 
Oh give the earneſt of m. heav'n. 


4 Grant the undubitable ſeal 
That aſcertains the kingdom mine? 
The powerful ſtamp I long to feel, 
The ſi gnature of love divine 
Oh ſhed it in my heart abroad! _ 
Fulneſs of love, of heav*n, of God! 


HYMN LYTI. 
| Breathing after the Holy Spirit, 
1 YOME, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 


With all thy quick*ning powr's; 


Rindle a flame of ſacred love 
In theſe cold hearts of ours. 


2 Look haw we grove! here below, 
Fond of theſe earthly toys; 


Our ſouls, how heavily they go ; 


To reach eternal joys. 


3 In vain we tune our formal ſongs, 
In vain we ſtrive to riſe; 
Hoſanna's languiſh on our tongues, 
And our devotion dies. 


4 Father, ſhall we then ever live 
At this poor dying rate? 


* 


Our 


ur 
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Our love ſo faint, ſo cold to thee, 
And thine to us ſo great? 


5 Come, Holy Spirit, heav'nly Dove, 


With all thy quick'ning pow'rs; 
Come, ſhed abroad a Saviour's love, 
And that ſhall kindle ours. 


HYMN LVII. 
Receive ye the Holy Gef. John xx. 22. 


1 CEE, Jeſus, thy diſciples ſee, 
The promis'd bleſſing give! 
Met in thy name, we look to thee, 
Expecting to receive. 


2 Thee we ae our faithful Lord. 
Who in thy name are join d- 
We wait according to thy word, 
Thee in the midſt to findd. 


3 With us thou art aſſembled here: 
But Oh thyſelf reveal 
Son of the living God, — 
Let us thy preſence feel. | 


4 Breathe on us, Lord, in this our day, 
And theſe dry bones ſhall live: 
Speak peace into our hearts, and ſay, 
« The Holy Ghoſt receive!!! 


5 Whom now we ſeek Oh may we meet! 
Jeſus, the crucified, | 
Shew us thy bleeding hands and feet, 
Thou who for us haſt died. 


E, 


6 Cauſe © 
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6 Cauſe us the record to receive! 
Speak, and the tokens ſhew! 


« Oh! be not faithleſs, but believe 
In him who died for you!” 


HYMN LYIT. 


Rom. vili..15, 16. | 


1 TXJHEN ſhalt I fee the welcome hour 


That plants my God in me! 
Spirit of health, and es and Fower, 


And perfect liberty? 


2 Jeſus, thy all ictorious love. 

Shed in my heart abroad! 
Then ſhall my feet no lo rove 
Rooted ind fi xt i in God. x 


3 Love can bow: down the ſtubborn neck, 
The ſtone to fleſh convert; 
Soften, and melt, and pierce, and break 
An adamantine heart. 


4 Oh that in me the facred fre 
Might now begin to glow ! 
Buri up the droſs of baſe defire, 

And make the mountains flow | ! 


5 Oh that it now from heav'n might fall, 
And all my fins conſume ! 
Come, Holy Ghoft, for thee I call; 


Spirit of burning, come. 


6 Refining 


WO. 


6 Refining fire, go through my heart, 
Illuminate my foul ; 
Scatter thy life through ev'ry part, 
And fan&ify the whole. | 


Sorrow and fin ſhall then expire, 
While enter'd into reſt; 
I only live my God t' admire, 
My God for ever bleſt. 


HYMN LIX. 


Gad our Light in Dar kei. 


I Y God, the ſpring of all my joys, 
The:life of my delights, 
The glory of my brighteſt days, 
And comfort of my nights. 


2 In darkeſt ſhades, if thou appear, 
My dawning 1s begun ; | 
Thou art my ſoul's bright morning ſtar, | 
And thou my Tiling fun. x | 


3 The op'ning heav'ns around me ſhine, 
With beams of facred' bliſs, 
If Jeſus ſhews his merey mine, 
And whiſpers, I am his. 


4 My ſoul would leave this h cla 
At that'tranſporting mar cd 80 | 
Run up with joy the thining way, 3 
To fee and praife my Lord. IE 3 
— 5 Fearleſs 
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5 Fearleſs of hell and ghaſtly death, 
I'd break through ev'ry foe ; 


The wi ris of love and arms of faith 
Would bear me conqu'ror through. 


HYMN LX. 


| The Doctrine of the Trinity, and the Uſe of it, 
Eph. ii. 18. 


ATHER of glory, to thy name 
Immortal praiſe we give, 


Who doſt an act of grace proclaim, 
And bid us rebels live. 


2 Immortal honour to the Son, 
Who makes thy anger ceaſe; 
Our lives he ranſom'd with his own, 
And dy'd to make our peace. 


3 To thy Almighty Spirit be 
Immortal glory givin, _ 
Whole influefice brings us near to thee, 
And trains us up for heaven. | 


4 Let men, with thein united voice, 
Adore the eternal God, 
And ſpread his honours and their j joys, 
Throu gh nations far abroad. 


5 Let faith, and love, and duty j join, 
One general ſong to raiſe, 
Let ſaints in earth and heav'n combine, 
In harmony and praiſe. SY 
| HYMM 
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HYMN LXI. 


The Woyhip of Heaven. John xvii. 14. 


1 {AH for a ſweet, inſpiring ray, 
To animate our feeble ſtrains, 
From the bright realms of endleſs day, 


The bliſsful realms where Jeſus reignus 


2 There, low Before his glorions throne, 
Adoring ſaints and angels fall; 
And with delightful worſhip own | 
is ſmile} their bliſs, their heav'n, their all. 
3 Immortal glories crown his head, 
While tuneful hallelujah's riſe; _ 
And love, and joy, and triumph ſpread 
Through all the aſſemblies of the ſkies. 


4 He ſmiles and ſeraphs tune their ſongs 
To boundleſs rapture while they gaze; 
Ten thouſand thouſand joyful tongues 
Reſound his everlaſting praiſe. 


5 There all the followers of the Lamb 
Shall join at laſt the heav'nly choir; 
Oh may the joy-inſpiring theine 5 
Awake our faith and warm deſire 


6 Dear Saviour, let thy Spirit ſeal ) - 
Our intereſt in that bliſsful place 
Till death remove this mortal veil, - '+ -- ©7- + 
And we behold thy lovely face. 


MM 
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HYMN LXII. 


Fellowſhip. 


1 ' JESUS, united by thy grace, 
And each to each endear'd, 
With confidence we ſeek thy face, 
And know our pray'r is heard. 


2 Make us into one ſpirit drink; 
Baptize into thy name; 
And let us always kindly think, 
And ſweetly ſpeak the ſame. 


3 Touch'd by the loadſtone of thy love, 
Let all our hearts agree; 
And ever towards each other move, 
And ever move towards thee. 


4 To thee inſeparably join'd 
Let all our ſpirits cleave; 
Oh may we all the loving mind 
That was in thee receive. 


HYMN ILXIII. 
John xiv. 18. 


I RY us, O God, and ſearch the ground 
Of ev'ry ſinful heart; 
Whate'er of fin in us is found, 
Oh bid it all depart ! 


2 If to the right or left we ſtray, 
Leave us not comfortleſs; 
But guide our feet into the way 


Of everlaſting peace. 
; 3 Help 
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3 Help usto help each other, Lord; 
Each other's croſs to bear: 3 
Let each his friendly aid afford, 
And feel his brother's care. 


4 Help us to build each other up, 
Our little ſtock improve; 
Increaſe our faith, confirm our hope, 
And perfect us in love. 


5 Up into thee, our living head, 
Let us in all things grow, 
Till thou haſt made us free indeed, 
And ſpotleſs here below. 


6 Then, when the mighty work is wrought, 
Receive thy ready bride; 
Give us in heav'n a happy lot 
With all the ſanctify' d. 


H YMN LXIV. 
Fellovuyhip. 


1 TESUS, Lord, we look to thee, - 
Let us in thy name agree; 
Shew thyſelf the Prince of peace: 

Bid our jars for ever ceaſe. 


2 By thy reconciling love, 
Ev'ry ſtumbling block remove; 


Each to each unite, endear: 
Come, and ſpread thy banner here! 
12 bo 
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3 Make us of one heart and mind, 3 
Courteous, pitiful, and kind; 551 
Lowly, mee by in thought and word, 
Altogether like our Lord. 


4 Let us each for other caze, ö 
Each the othe'rs burden bear: 0 
To thy church thv pattern give, 4 
Shew how true believers li | | 


5 Free from anger and from Herne, 
Let us thus in God abide; 


All the depths of love ex 
All the heights of — N 


6 Let us then with j joy remove 
To the family above: 
On the wings of angels fly; | 
Shew how true believers die. 


HYMN LXV. 


Thou God of my falvation ! 
0 My Redeemer from all ſin; 
Mov'd by. th dvipe corpathop, _ _ 

Thou haft died my heart to win: 1 
I will a7 thee; ' 


Where ſhall 1 thy praife begin? 


2 Though ati I love the . | 
He hath brought ſalvation near, 
Naniſeſts his 8 . 
And when Jeſus dot * 
| Soul and body 
: Shall his glorious 1 image bear. 
3 While 
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3 While the angel-choirs are crying, 
Glory to the great I AM! 
J with them would ſtill be vying; 
Glory, glory to the Lamb! 
- _Oht how precious 
Is the ſound of Jeſu's name. 


4 Now I fee, with joy and wonder, 
Whence the healing ſtreams aroſe, 
9 are loſt to ponder 
ving love's myſterious cauſe; 
et the bleſſing 
Down to all, to me it flows.. 


5 This hath ſet my heart on fire, 
Srongly glows the flame of love; 
Higher mounts my ſoul, and higher, 
Struggles for its ſwift remove; 
hen I'll praiſe thee 
In a nobler ſtrain above. 


6 Angels now are hov'ring round us, 
Unperceiv'd they mix the throng, 
Wondering at the love that crown'd us, 
Glad to join the holy ſong: 
Hallelujah, 
Leve and praiſe to Chriſt belong. 


HYMN LXVI. 


O God, thou art my God. Pl. Ixili. 1, 2, 3, 4, A 
1 FN God, my God, my all thou art! 
AJ Fer ſhines the dawn of rifing day: 
IA ſoyereign light within my heart, 
"Dy OY power diſplay. 
„ : Fat” ve 


< 
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2 For thee my thirſty ſoul doth pant, 
While in this deſert land I live: 
And hungry as I am, and faint, 
Thy love alone can comfort give. 


3 In a dry land behold J place 
My whole defire on thee, O Lord: 
And more I joy to gain thy grace, 
Than all earth's treaſure can afford. 


4 More dear than life itſelf, thy love 
My heart and tongue ſhall :ſtilemploy ; 
And to declare thy praiſe will prove 
My peace, my glory, and my joy. 


5 In bleſſing thee, with grateful ſongs, 
My happy life ſhall glide away; 
The praiſe that to thy name belongs 
Hourly with lifted hands I'll pay. 


6- Abundant ſweetneſs, while 1 fing _ 

Thy love, my raviſh'd ſoul o'erflows; - 
Secure in-thee, my God, and King 

Of glory that no period knows. 


> My ſoul-draws nigh and cleaves to thee : 
Then let, or earth, or hell aſſail; 


Thy mighty hand ſhall ſet me free; 
For whom thou ſav'ſt, he ne'er ſhall fail. 


EYMN LXVII. | 
| Figka bits Watt , 4 | : L 24 4+ I 1 
Lowe of God better than Life. Palm bai. | 


1 C\REAT God, indulge my humble claim; 
i 2 Be thou my hope, my joy, my reſt! 


The 
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The glories that compoſe thy name, 
Stand. all engagꝰd to make me bleſt. 


2 Thou great: and gvod, thou juſt and wiſe, 
Thou art my Father and my God! 
And I am thine by ſacred ties, | 
Thy fon, thy ſervant bought with blood. 


3 Withheart, and eyes, and lifted hands, 
For thee I long, to thee I look; 
As travellers in thirſty lands 
Pant for the cooling water - broak. 


4 Even life itſelf, without thy love, 
No laſting pleaſure can afford; 

It would a tireſome burden prove 

If I were baniſh'd from thee, Lord! 


5 T'll lift my hands, II raiſe my voice, 
While I have breath to pray or praiſe; 
This work ſhall make my heart rejoice, 
And ſpend the remnant of my days. 


HYMN LXVIII. 
P. cxxxix. 1, 12, 24. 


I Thou, to whoſe all- ſearching ſight, 5354 
The darkneſs ſhineth as the light, 

Search, prove my heart, it pants for thee; © 
Oh burſt theſe bonds, and ſet it free. 


2 Waſh out its ſtains, refine its droſs, 
Nail my affections to the croſs! 2 
Hallow each thought; let all within 

Be clean, as thou, my Lord, art clean. 


* — 
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3 Ifin this darkſome wild I ſtray, 
Be thou my light, be thou my way; 
No foes, no violence I fear, 


No fraud, while thou, my God, art near. 


4 When riſing floods my ſoul o'erflow, 
When ſinks my heart 1n waves of woe, 
Jeſus, thy tn aid impart, 


And raiſe my head, and cheer my heart. 


5 Saviour, wheat er thy ſteps I ſee, 
Dauntleſs, untir'd I follow thee; 
Oh let thy hand ſupport me ſtill, 
And lead me to thy holy hill. 


6 If rough and thorny be the way, 
My ſtrength proportion to my day; 
Till toil, and grief, and pain ſhall ceaſe, 
Where all is Gale, and joy, and re 


HYMN LXIX. 
Review of God's Mercies. 


2 * all the mercies of my God 
My riſing ſoul ſurveys, 
Why, my cold heart, art thou not loſt 
In wonder, love, and praile ? 


2 Thy providence my life ſuſtain'd, 
And all my wants redreit, 
While in the, filent womb I lay, 
And nung upon the breaſt. 


Z To all my weak complaints and cries. 
Thy Oy lent an ear, 


3 
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Ere * my feeble thoughts had learnd 
To form themſalwesd in prayer. $5 


4 Unnumber'd 1 on my ſoul 
Thy tender care beſtow'd. 
Before my infant heart conceiv'd 
From whom thoſe comforts flow'd.. 


5 When in the fli ippery paths of youth, 
With heedleſs ſteps I ran, 


Thy arm, unſeen, convey'd me ſafe, 
And,led me up. to man. 


6 Throu gh hidden dangers, toils, and. deaths, 
It gently clear'd my way, 


And through the pleaſing ſnares of vice, . 
More to be fear d than they. 


7 Through ering period of my life 
Thy goodneſs I'll purſue; 
And after death, in diſtant worlds, 
The pleaſing theme renew. 


8 Throug h all eternity to Thee 
A — long I'll raiſe; 
But O! eternity's too ſhort 
To utter all hoo praiſe. 


HY MN LAX. 
Heavenly Foy an Egrth. 


OME, ye that love the Lord, 
Wo. And ler your joys be known; | 
loin in a ſong with ſweet accord, 
| While ye {urrgund his throne. 


* 
%. 
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2 The God that rules on high, 
That all the earth ſurveys, 
That rides upon the ſtormy ſky, 

And ealms the roaring teas. 


3 This awful God is ours, 
Our Father and our Love; 
He will ſend down his heav'nly pow'rs- 
To carry us above. 


4 There we ſhall ſee his face, 
And never, never ſin: 
There, from the rivers of his grace, 
Drink endleſs pleaſures in. 


Yes? and before we riſe 

To that immortal ſtate, 
The thoughts of ſuch amazing bliſs. 

Should conſtant joys create. 


| 
| 
1 
| 


4 


6 The men of grace have found 
Glory begun below; 
Celeſtial fruit on earthly ground 
From faith and hope may grow. 


SY - 
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7 Thenlet our ſongs abound, 
And ev'ry tear be dry: 


We're marching through Immanuel's ground 
To fairer worlds on high. 


HY M * LXXI, 


Want a K within 
Of jealous godly fear, 
A ſenſibility of F fa, 
A pain to feel! it near. 


2 Tha | 


6 


2 That I from thee no more may part, 
No more thy goodneſs grieve, 
The filial awe, the fleſhly heart, 
The tender conſcience give. 


3 Quick as the apple of an eye, 
O God, my conſcience make; 
Awake my ſoul when fin is nigh, _ 
And keep it ſtill awake. | 


II to the right or left I ſtray, 
"That moment, Lord, reprove; 
And let me weep my life away, 
For having griev'd thy love. 


5 Oh may the leaſt omiſſion pain 
My well: inſtructed ſoul, | 
And drive me to the blood again, 
Which makes the wounded whole. 


HYMN LXXIL. 
Chrift the Fountain of Life. 


& I Þ OUNTAIN of life to all below, 
Let thy ſalvation roll, | 
Water, repleniſh, .and o'erflow 
Every believing foul. . | 


2 Into that happy number, Lord, 

Us weary finners take : 
Jeſus, fulfil thy gracious word, 
For thy own mercy's ſake. 


3 Turn 


| 
| 
= 
£ 
. 
} 
| 
= 
i 
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"> a * * 10 . — 


(08) 


3 Turn back our nature's rapid tide, 
And we ſhall flow to thee, 
While down the ſtream of time we glide 
To our eternity. 


4 The well of life to us thou art, 
Of joy the ſwelling flood: 
Wafted by thee with willing heart 
We ſwift return to God. 


5 We ſoon ſhall reaeh the boundleſs ſea, 
Into thy fullneſs fall, 
Be loſt, and ſwallow'd up in thee, 
Our God, our all in all. | 


HYMN LXXIL. 


The Name of eſus. 


OW ſweet the name of Jeſus ſounds 
In a believer's ear? 
It ſooths his ſorrows, heals his wounds, 
And drives away his fear. 


3 It makes the wounded ſpirit whole, 


And calms the wounded breaſt; 
Tis manna to the hungry ſoul, 
And to the weary reſt. 


3 Dei name! the roek on which I build. 
My ſhield, and hiding place; 

My never- failing Nags. fill'd : * 

With boundlefs ſtores of grace.” | 


4 — 
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4 Jeſus! my Shepherd, Huſband, Friend, 
My Prophet, Prieſt, and King; 
My Lord, my Life, my Way, my End, 
Accept the praiſe I bring. 0 


5 Weak is the effort of my heart, 
And cold my warmeſt thought; 
But when I ſee thee as thou art, 
PI praiſe thee as I ought. 


6 Till then I would thy love proclaim 
With ev'ry fleeting breath; 
And may the muſic of thy name 
Refreſh my ſoul in death, 


AM 


HYMN L XXIV. 
Make me à clean heart, O. God, Ps li. 10. 


I For a heart to praiſe my God! 
A heart from fin ſet free! 


A heart that always feels thy blood, 
So freely ſpilt for me. i 


2 A heart refign'd, ſubmiſſive, meek, 
My dear Redeemer's throne, f 
Where only Chriſt is heard to ſpeak, 
Where Jeſus reigns alone. 


3 A humble, broken, contrite heart, 
v Believing, true, and clean, 
Which neither life nor death can part 
From him that dwells within, 


F # 
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4 A heart in why thought renew'd; 
: And filPd with love divine; 
Perfect, and right, and pure and good, 
A copy, Lord, of thine. 


5 Thy tender heart is ſtill the ſame, 
And melts at human woe! ” 
Jeſus, for thee diſtreſt I am; 
I want thy love to know. 


6 Thy nature, gracious Lord, impart, 
Come quickly from above, 
Write thy new name upon my heart, 
Thy new, beſt name of love. 


HYMN -LXXV. 
The faithfulneſs if God in the Promiſes. | 


T EGIN my tongue, ſome heav'nly theme, 
And ſpeak ſome boundleſs thing, 
The mighty works, or mightier name, 
Of our eternal King. 


2 Tell of his wonderous faithfu Ineſs, 


And ſound his pow'r abroad, 
Sing the ſweet promiſe of his grace, 
And the performing God. 
3 Proclaim © Salvation from the Lord, 
„For wretched dying men,” 
His hand hath writ the ſacred word, 
With an immortal pen. | 
FS" 4 Engrav'd 
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4 Engrav'd, as in eternal braſs, 
The mighty promiſe ſhines; 
Nor can the powr's of darkneſs raze 
Thoſe everlaſting lines. 


His ev'ry word of grace is ſtron 
4 As that which built the ſkies * | 
The voice, that rolls the ſtars along, 
Spake all the promiſes. . 


6 Oh, might I hear thy heav ly * 
But whiſper, Thou art mine! 
Thoſe gentle words ſhould raiſe my ſong 
To notes almoſt divine. 


7 How would my leapin g heart rejoice, 
And think my heav'a ſecure! 
I truſt the all-creating voice, 


And faith deſires no more. 


HYMN LXXVI._ 


__ for the King aut tlie RN Family. 


ORD, thou haſt bid thy people pray 
or all that bear the ſoyereign 1way, 
d thy vicegerent's reign; 
Rul s, and governors, and powers: 
And lo! we humbly pray for ours; 
Nor ſhall we pray in vain. 


2 Jeſus, thy choſen ſervant guard, 5 

| And every threatening danger 5 
From his anointed 1 
. 2 
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Bid all his griefs and troubles ceaſe 


Through paths of righteouſneſFand peace 
o lite eternal lead. 


3 Cover his enemies with ſhame, 
Defeat their proud malicious aim, 
And make their councils vain; 
Preſerve him, Providence divine, 
And let the long illuſtrious line 
To lateſt ages reign, 


4 Upon him ſhower thy bleſſings down, 
Crown him with grace, with glory crown, 
With meekneſs, love, and power! 
With wealth, proſperity, and peace, 
- Our nation and our churches bleſs, 


Fill time fhall be no more. 


| 
| 
| HYMN LXXVII. 


TEA RT. behold, with gracious eyes, 
The ſouls. before thy throne; 
Who now preſent their ſacrifice, 

And ſeek thee in thy Son. 


2 Well pleas'd in him, thyſelf declare; 
Thy pardoning love reveal: 
The peaceful w er of our prayer 
To ev'ry conſcience ſeal. 


3 On me, on al, ſome gift beſtow; 
Some bleſkng now impart : 
The ſeed of life-eternal ſow 
In ev'ry waiting heart. 


4 Thy 
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4 Thy: loving, powerful Spirit ſhed, 
nd ſpeak our ſins forgiven; 
And haſte throughout the lump to ſ read 
The ſanctifying leaven, 


5 O Father, glorify thy Son, 
And grant what we require; 
For Jeſu's ſake, the gift ſend down, 
And anſwer us bv fire.. 


6 Kindle the flame of love within, 
Which ſhall to heaven aſcend; 
And now the work of grace _ 


Which ſhall i in glory end. 


HYMN XVII. 
Prayer for Minifter and People. 


EAREST Saviour, help thy ſervant: 
To proclaim thy Bn ok love!: 
Pour thy. grace upon this people, 
That thy truth they may approve: 
Bleſs, O bleſs them, | 
From thy ſhining courts above. 


2 Now thy gracious word invites t 
To partake the goſpel-feaſt : at 
Let thy _ ſweetly draw them; 
Every foul be Jeſu's gueſt! 
Oh receive us, 
Let us find thy promis'd reſt. 


3 Come, thou ſoul-transforming Spirit, 


ay e 
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ERS > 5 eg God of Abraham praiſe, 
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Let each heart thy grace inherit, 
Raiſe the weak, the hungry feed. 
From the goſpel 
Now ſupply thy people's need. 
HYMN LXXIX. 
Diſiniſion. 
1 o, diſmiſs us with thy bleſſing: 
Fill our hearts with joy and peace, 
Let us all, thy love poſſeſſing, 
Triumph in Redeeming Grace, 


O refreſh us, 
In this dry and barren place. 


2 Thanks we give and adoration, 


For thy goſpePs joyful ſound; 
May the fruits of thy ſalvation, 
In our hearts and lives abound, 
Ever faithful a 
To the truth may we be found. 


3 So whene'er the ſignal's given, 
Us from earth to call away, 
Borne on angel's wings to heaven, 


Shad the ſummons to obey; 


May we ever 


Reign with Clrif in endleſs day. 
HYMN LXXX. 


The God of Abraham. 


Who reigns enthron'd above; 
| Ancient 
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Ancient of everlaſting days, 
And God of love. 
Jehovah, great I AM! 
By earth and heav'n confeſt; 
I bow and bleſs the ſacred name, 
For ever bleſs'd. 


2 The God of Abraham We 
At whoſe ſupreme command, 
From earth L riſe—and ſeek the; joys: 
At his right-hand; 
J all on earth forſake, 
Its wiſdom, fame and power; 
And him my only portion make, 
My ſhield en tower. 


The God of Abraham gal 
Whoſe all- ſufficient grace 
Shall guide me all my happy _ 
In all my ways: 
He calls a worm his friend! 
He calls himſelf my God ! 
And he ſhall fave me to the end, 
Through Jeſu's blood. 


4 He by himſelf hath ſworn, 

I on his oath. depend, 

3 ſhall, on eagle's wings upborne, 

To heaven aſcend: 

J ſhall behold his face, 
J ſhall his power adore, 

And ſing the wonders of his grace 

or evermore. 
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HYMN LXXXI. f. 2, 


HOUGH nature's ſtren h decay, 
And earth and hell withitand, 
To Canaan's bounds I urge my way, 
At his command: 
The watery deep I pals, 
With Jeſus in my view; | 
And through the howling wilderneſs, I 
| My way purſue. 


2 The goodly land I ſee, 
With peace and plenty bleſs'd; 
A land of ſacred liberty, 
And endleſs reſt; 
There milk and honey flow,, 
And wine and oil abound, | 
And trees of lite for ever grow, 2 
With mercy crown'd.. 


3 There dwells the Lord our King, 
The Lord our Righteouſneſs; 
Triumphant o'er the world and fin,. 
The Prince of peace: 
On Zion's facred height, 
His kingdom ftill maintains; 
And glorious with his ſaints in light, 3 
For ever reigns. 


4 Fe keeps his own ſecure, 
He guards them by his fide, 
Arrays in garments white and pure 
His ſpotleſs bride; 


With 
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With ſtreams of ſacred bliſs, 
With groves of living joys, 
With all the fruits of paradiſe, 
He ſtill ſupplies, 


HYMN ILXXXII. r. z. 


I EFORE the great Three-One 
They all exulting ſtand ; 
And tell the wonders. he hath done, 
Through all their land: 
_ Thelift'ning ſpheres attend, 
And ſwell the growing fame; 
And ſing, in ſongs which never end, 
The wond'rous name. 


2 The God who reigns on high 
The great Arch- angels ſing, 
And Holy, Holy, Holy, cry, 
Almighty King! 
- Who was, and is, the ſame; 
And evermore ſhall be; 
Jehovah—Father—Great'T AM! 
We worſhip Thee. 
3 Before the Saviour's face 
The ranſom'd nation's how, 
O'erwhelm'd at his almighty grace; 
For ever new: 
He ſhews his prints of love 
They kindle to a flame 
And ſound through all the worlds above, | 
1 The ſlaughter'd Lamb. 
ich 4 The 
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4 - The whole triumphant hoſt 
Give thanks to God on high; 
Hail Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 


They ever.c 6 
Hail, R . mine! | 
I join the heavenly lays, | 
All might and majeſty are thine, 
And endleſs praiſe, N 
7 


HYMN LULXXXIIL. 


God. glorified, and Sinners ſaved. 


ATHER, how wide thy glory ſhines! 

How high thy wonders riſe! 

Known through the earth by thouſand tans, 
By thouſands through the ſkies. 


2 Thoſe mighty orbs pyockim thy power; 
Their motions ſpeak thy (kill: | 
And on the wings of every hour, 
We read thy patience ſtill. 


3 Part of thy name divinely ſtands, 
On all thy creatures writ, ; - 
They ſhew the labour of thy hands, 
Or impreſs of thy feet. 


4 But when we view thy ſtrange deſign 
. ſave rebellious worms; 
re vengeance and compaffion join 
In their divineſt forms: . 3 


5 Here the whole Deity is known, 
Nor dares a creature gueſs 22 
Which 
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Which of the glories brighteſt ſhone, 
The juſtice or the grace. 


6 Now the full glories of the Lamb 
Adora the heav*nly plains, - 
Bright ſeraphs learn Inmanuel's name, 
And try their choiceſt ftrains. 


7 Oh may I bear ſome humble part 
In that immortal ſong; 
Wonder and joy fhall tune my heart, 
And love command my tongue. 


"HYMN LXXXIV. 
Divine Perfedions. 


I HE Lord Jehovah reigns, - 
T His throne is built on high; 
The garments he aſſumes 

Axe light and majeſty; 
His glories ſhine with beatns ſo bright, 
No mortal eye can bear the ſight. 


2 The thunders of his hand 
Keep the wide world in awe; 
His wrath and juſtice ſtand 
To guard his holy law: 
And where his love reſolves to bleſs, 
His truth confirms and ſeals the grace. 


* 


3 Through all his mighty works, 
_ Amazing wiſdom ſhines; 
Confounds the powers of hell, 
And breaks their dark deſigns. 


Strong 
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Strong is his-arm, and ſhall fulfil 
His great decrees and ſovereign will. 


4 And can this ſovereign King 
Of glory condeſcend, 
And will he write his name, 
My Father and my Friend! 


I love his name, I love his word, 


Join all my powers to praiſe the Lord ! 


HYMN LXXXV. 


The Offices of CHRIST. 


I OIN all the glorious names 
Of wiſdom, love and power, 
That ever mortals knew, 
That angels ever bore ; 
All are too mean to ſpeak thy worth, 
Too mean to ſet Thee, Saviour, forth 


2 But Oh what gentle terms, 
What condeſcending ways, 
Doth our Redeemer uſe 
To teach his heav*nly grace 
My eyes with joy and wonder ſee 
W hat forms of love he bears for me. 


3 Array'd in mortal fleſh, 
Lo, the Great Angel ſtands, 
And holds the promiſes 

And pardons in his hands, 
Commiſſion'd, from his Father's throne, 
To make his grace to mortals known, 


4 Great 


at 
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4 Great Ps ophet of my God, / 
My tongue thall blets thy name, 
By thee the joyful news | 
Of our ſalvation came; 
The joyful news of ſius forgive, 
Of hell tubdu'd, and peace with heaven. 


5 Be thou my Caumſellor, 


My Parrern and my Guide; 
And through this deſart land 
Still keep me near thy ſide. 
Oh let my feet ne'er run aſtray, 
Nor rove nor ſeek the crooked way. 


1 ,, 


Love my Shephes CAS, | © TEE 
His watchful eyes ſhall keep 
My wandering ſoul amo 
The thouſands of his ſheep. 
He feeds his flock, he calls their names, 
His n bears the tender lambs. 


2 "Tel 5 great High Pric 
Je ger his blood and died; 
My guilty conſcience ſeeks 
No. facrifice beſide. 0 
His powerful blood did once atone, 


And now it pleads before the throne. 


3 O thou almighty Lord, 
My Conqueror and my King, 
Thy ſceptre and thy ſword, 
Thy reigning grace I ſing: 
Thine is the power, behold I ut 
In willing bonds before thy feet. 
5 | 
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4 Now let my foul ariſe, 
And tread the tempter down, 
we fo leads-me forth 
To conqueſt and a crown: , 
March on, nor fear to win the day, 


Though death and hell obſtruct the way. 
© Should all the hoſts of death, 


And powers of hell unknown, 
Put their moſt dreadful forms 
Of rage and miſchief on ; 
J ſhall be ſafe, for Chriſt diſplays 
Superior power, and guardian grace. 


HYMN LXXXVII. 
How dreadful is this Place. Gen. xxviii. 16, 17. 


I O! God is here, let us adore, + 
And own, how dreadful is this place ! 
Let all within us feel his power, 
And filent bow before his face! 
Who know his power, his grace who prove, 
Serve him with awe, with reverence love. 


2 Lo, God is here! him day and night 
United choirs of angels ſing: 
'To him enthron'd above all height, | 
Heaven's hoſt their nobleſt praiſes bring: 
Diſdain not, Lord, our meaner ſong, | 


Who praiſe thee with a ſtammering tongue. 


3 Gladly the toys of earth we leave, 
Wealth, pleaſure, fame, for thee alone: 
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To. thee our will, foul, fleſn we give; 
Ohl take, Oh! ſeal them for thy own: 
Thou art the God: thou art the Lord: 
Be thou by all thy works ador d! 


4 Being of beings, may our praiſe ; 
Thy courts with grateful fragrance fill; 
Stilt may we ſtand before thy face, 
Still hear and do thy ſov'reign will; 
To thee may all our thoughts ariſe, 
Ceaſeleſs, accepted ſacrifice ! 


2 * 
di. 


HYMN, LXXXVIIL 4 
* 


Belold, the Bridegroom cometh, Matt. *. 6. 


OY 
* 1 H* comes! the heavenly bridegroom comes, 5 
Preceded by the midnight cry! © 
Sinners and ſaints forſake their tombs, 
Go forth, and meet him in the ſky, 


2 How dreadful is the ſinner's fate, 
Who wakes at laſt to ſleep no more, 
Who knocks, and calls, alas! too late, 
When death for ever ſhuts the door. 


3 To ſeal the univerſal doom | 
'Fhe Son of man ſhall bow the ſky, 
With all his holy anyels come, 
With all his Father's majeſty ! 


4 All nations in that day ſhall meet, 
Arraign'd at his tremendous bar, 
Behold him on his glorious ſeat: 
And, O my ſoul, ſhall T be there! 
| 1 5 Moſt 
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5 Moſt gracious, moſt tremendous Lord, 
| The ſentence which proceeds from thee, 


For puniſhment, as for reward, 


- 


Muſt ſtand through all eternity. 


6 Ah! give me mow 


thy voice to: hear, 


Which calls in mercy ſo divine, 
That, when thou doſt as judge appear, 
Thou may'ſt acknowledge aue for thine, 


H Y M 


N LXXXIX, 


The Lord's Day. 


I THE Lord is riſen indeed, 
And bids his members riſe! 
Ye ſaints, by Jeſus freed, 
Purſue him to the ſkies; N 
This is the day the Lord hath made; 
Rejoice, and be for ever glad. 


2 On this triumphant day 
Peculiarly his own, 
He calls his church to pray, 


And ſing around his throne; 


To vie with the redeem'd above, 
Rejoicing in his, pardoning love. 


3 Jeſus, to us im 


- 


art 


Thy reſurrec 


tion's power, 


And teach our quicken'd heart 
Its living Lord to adore, 
To vie with the redeem'd above, 


Rejoicing in thy pardoning love. | 


4 Us 


( 125 ) 


4 Us by thy peace aſſure 
Thou doſt our fins forgive, 
And then our ſpirits pure 
Unto thyſelf receive, 
To keep the day of reſt above, 


W in thy heavenly * 


HYMN XC. 
The Lords Day. 


HE Lord of ſabbath let us praiſe. 
In concert with the bleſt, 
Who joyful in harmonious lays. 
Employ. an endleſs reſt. 


2. Thus, Lord, while we remember thee, 
We bleſt and pious grow; 
By hymns. of praiſe we learn to be. 
Triumphant here below... 


3 On this glad day a brighter ſcene 
Of glory was diſplay'd, 
By God, the eternal Word, than FIRE 
This univerſe was made. . 


4 He riſes, 0 mankind has bought 
With grief and pain extreme: 
*T'was great to ſpeak the world from nought, 

Twas 5 greater to redeem. 


HYM * xf. 


The Atonement... 


ORD, take my heart, and let! it be: 
For ever clos'd to all but thee! 


L 3 Seal . 
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Seal thou my breaſt, and let me wear 
That pledge of love for ever there. 


2 How bleſt are they who Ain abide 
Cloſe ſhelter'd in thy bleeding fide! 
Who life and ſtrength from thence derive, 
And by thee move, and in thee live. 


3 What are our works "IF fin and death, 
Till thou thy <quick*ning Spirit breathe! 
Thou. giv'ſt the power thy grace to move, 
Oh wee grace! Oh boundleſs love. 


4 How can it be, thou hexvnly King, 

* That thou ſhouldft us to glory bring ? 
Make {ves the partners of thy throne? 
Deck d with a never. fading crown? mga 


5 Hence out hearts mel, our eyes oerflow, 
Our words are loſt: nor will we know, 
Nor will we think of ought. beſide 
« My WOE my <p is nr 2 


HYMN "Xen. 
He. / every one that Hirfeth, &c.. Ih br. 1. 


O! ev ry one that thirſts, draw nigh, 
('Tis God invites the fallen race) 
Mercy and free ſalvation buy, 
Buy wine, and milk, and opel grace. 


2 "JEM to the living waters. come, - 
Sinners, _ your PE __ „ 
Return, 


( 327 ) 


Return, ye weary en home, 
And find my grace reach'd out to all. 


; See from the rock a fountain riſe! 
For you in healing ſtreams it rolls: 
Money ye need not bring, nor price, 


Le labouring, burthen d fin- ſick ſouls. 


4 Nothing ye in exchange ſhall give: 
Leave all you have, and are, behind: 

Frankly the gift of God receive, 
Pardon and peace in Jeſus find. 


5 In ſearch of empty joys below, 
Ye toil with unavailing ftrife: - _ 
Whither, ah! whither would you go? 
I have the words of endleſs life. 


6 1 bid you all my goodneſs prove, 
My promiſes for all are free: 
Come, taſte the manna of my love, 


And let your ſoul delight in me. 


HYMN XxXCIIL.. 


Divine Love. 
1 JESUS, thy boundleſs love to me 
J No thought can reach, no tongue declare; 
h knit my thankful heart to the, 
And reign without a rival there! 
Thine, wholly thine, alone I am: 
hee thou alone my conſtant flanee 
18 ha | 2 Oh 
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And ſtill they are talking of Jeſus's grace. 


s) 


2 Oh grant that nothing in my ſoul 
ay dwell, but thy pure love alone! 
Oh may thy love poſſeſs me whole, 
My joy, my treaſure, and my crown! 
Strange flames far from my heart remove: 
My every act, word, thought, be love. 


3 O Love, how cheering is thy ray? 
All pain before thy preſence flies; 
Care, anguiſh, ſorrow, melt away, 
Where'er thy healing beams ariſe : 
O Jeſus, nothing may I fee, 
Nothing defire or ſeek but thee. 


4 Unwearied may I this purſue; 
Dauntleſs to the high-prize aſpire: - . 
Hourly within my ſoul renew | 
This holy flame, this heavenly fire: 
And day and night be all my care 
To guard this facred treaſure there. 


HYMN XCIV. 


Thankſgiving. 


1 H what mall I do my Saviour to praiſe, 


So faithful and true, ſo plenteous in grace! 
So ſtrong to deliver, ſo good to redeem 
The weakeſt believer that hangs upon him! 


2 How happy the man, whoſe heart is ſet free, 
The people that can be joyful in thee !- _ 
Their joy is to walk in the light of thy face, 


3 Their 
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3 Their daily delight ſhall be in thy name, 
They ſhall as their right thy righteouſneſs claim; 
Thy An wearing, and cleans'd by thy 
dlood, a | 
Bold ſhall they appear in the preſence of God. 


4 For thou art their boaſt, their glory and power; 
And I alfo truſt to ſee the glad hour, 
My fouls new creation, a life from the dead, 
The day of ſalvation, that lifts up my head. 


5 For Jeſus my Lord is now my defence; 
I truſt in his word, none plucks me from thenee 
Since T have found favour, he all things will do, 
My King and my Saviour ſhalt make me anew. 


6 Yes, Lord, I ſhall ſee the bliſs of thy own, 
Thy ſecret to me ſhall foon be made known; 
For ſorrow and ſadneis I joy ſhall receive, 
And ſhare in the gladneſs of all that believe. 


| HY MN XCV. 
General Thankſgiving. 


I | Heavenly King, look down from above, 
O Aſſiſt us to ſing thy mercy and love: 


So ſweetly o'erflowing, ſo plenteous the ſtore, 
Thou ſtill art beſto wine. and giving us more. 


2 O God of our life, we hallow thy name, 
Our buſineſs and ſtrife is thee to proclaim. +. * 

Accept our thankſgiving for creating grace; 

* The living, the living ſhall ſhe forth thy praiſe. 
r 5 5 2; Our 
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3 Our Father and Lord, almighty art thou: 
Preſerv'd by thy word, we worſhip thee now, 
The bountiful donour of all we enjoy! | 
Our tongues to thy honour and lives we employ. 


4 But oh! above all, .thy kindneſs we praiſe, 

From fin and from thrall which faves the loſt race: 
Thy Son thou haſt given, a world to redeem, 
And bring us to heaven, whoſe truſt is in him. 


5 Wherefore of thy love we ſing and rejoice, 
With angels above we lift up our voice; 

Thy love each believer ſhall gladly adore, 

For ever and ever, when time. is no more. 


HYMN K VI. | 
De Praiſe of Wiſdom. Prov. viii. 


1 APPY the man that finds the grace, 
H The bleffings of God's choſen race, 
The wiſdom coming from above, 

The faith that ſweetly works by love. 


2 Happy beyond deſcription he 7 
Who xa the 8 u dy'd for me, 
The gift unſpeakable obtains, 


And heav'nly underſta ing gains. 


3 Wiſdom divine! who tells the price 
Of wiſdom's coftly merchandiſe! 
Wiſdom to filver we prefer, | 
And gold is droſs compar'd to her. 

4 Her 


2 


Her 
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4 Her hands are fill'd with length of days, 
True riches and immortal praiſe; | 
Riches of Chriſt on all beltow'd. 
And honour, that deſcends from God. 


5 To pureſt joys ſhe all invites, 
Chaſte, holy, ſpiritual delights; | 
Her ways are ways of pleaſantneſs 
And all her flowery paths are peace. N 


6 Happy the man who wiſdom gains; 
Thrice happy who his gueſt retains: 
He owns, and ſhall for ever own, 
Wiſdom, and Chriſt, and heav'n are one. 


HYMN XVII. 


I OME thou almighty King, 
6 Help us thy name to ſing, 
Help us to praiſe! | | 
Father all glorious, 5 
O'er all victorious, 
Come and reign over us, 
Ancient of days! 


2 Jeſus our Lord ariſe, 
Scatter our enemies 
And make them fall! 
Let thine almighty aid 
Our ſure defence be made— g- * 
Our ſouls on thee be ſtay'd— 
Lord hear our call! 


5 


6 


3 Come thou incarnate Word, 
Gird on thy mighty eee 51 
Our-pray'r attend! - 4 
Come, and thy people bleſs, 
And give thy word ſuccels— 
Spirit of holineſs, 
On us deſcend! 


4 Come, holy Comforter, 
Thy ſacred witneſs” bear, 
In this glad hour! 

Thou who a almighty art, 

Now rule in ev'ry heart 

And ne'er from us depart, 
Spirit of powir! 


5 To the great One in Three, 
Eternal praiſes be, 
Hence evermore! 
His ſov'reign Majeſty | A 
May we in glory ſee, | 
And to eternity, 
| Love and adore! - 


HY MN XVIII. 


I — Oh the joyful found! 
What muſic in our ears! 
A ſov'reign balm for ev'ry wound! 
A cordial for our fears 


* Glory, honour, praiſe and peter! Gt 


Be unto the Lamb for ever 

 Feſus Chriſt is our Redeemer ! 
Halleluja / Hallelujah ! Hallelujal. / 
. Praiſe te Lord! 


2 Salvation 
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2 Salvation! let the echo fly 
The ſpacious earth around, 


While all the armies of the ſky 
Conſpire to-raife-the- ſound! 


3 Salvation! Qthanbledug: Land, 
To thee the praife belongs! 
Salvation ſhall inſpire our hearts, 
And dwell upon our tongues, 


H YMN XCIX. 


I T. bulldog Lord, alone to thee 
We dedicate and give, 


- Thine only may it ever be, 
The off ring, Lord, receive: 


2 Ham may thy heav'nly glory reſt, 
Thy ſacred name be known; 
And thou by ev'ry heart confeis d, 
As Lord and God alone. 


3 Proſper the labour of our hands, 
To ſpread thy truth abroad; 
That nations near, and diſtant lands, 
May know that thou art God. 


4 Proclaim th pow'r almighty. Lord, 
Thy trut and love proclaim.z 
That i may _ thy 5 
And love thy holy name. 


5 Eternal praiſe to thee be gy n. 


Since we are taught to Know, 


Thou 


on 
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Thou art the Gòd of earth and heav*n, 
From whom all bleſſings flow. 


* 
6 Within theſe walls we will proclaim, 
The wonders of thy grace, 
And ſing the glories of thy name, 
Till we behold thy face. 


1 TEHOVAH Lord of heav'n, 
By men on earth ador'd, 
This facred church to thee is giv'n, 
Accept the off ring, Lord. 


2 Here may thy glory reſt, 
Here may thy truth be known; 
By ev'ry heart thy name confeſs'd, 
And worſhip thee alone. 


3 Here Lord, thyſelf reveal, 
Thy holy truth impart: 
The doctrines of thy kingdom ſeal 
On ev'ry waiting heart. 


- 4 Give to thy word ſucceſs, 
That thouſands may come in, 
With heart and life thy truth profeſs 
And ceaſe from ev'ry ſin. 


5 A holy church be here, X 
Built on thy ſacred word; 2 
Which ſhall at length in Heav'n appear, 
= And ſee thy glory, Lord. 
n | | 6 From 


3 


6 From hence may thouſands riſe, 

Made pure by faith and love; 
Poſſeſs their manſions in the ſkies, 
And ſing thy praiſe above. | 


HYMN CI. 


1 Sn be pleas'd to meet us here, 
And ſhew ſome tokens of thy love 
Nov in the midſt of us appear, | 
And bring down bleſſings from above: 
And ev'ry time we here adore, | 
Supply our wants, from mercy's ſtore. > 


2 May all that to theſe courts repair, 
Behold the glories of thy face— 
Be joyful in thy houſe of pray'r, | 
And be repleniſh'd with thy grace! 
And may the pard'ning love of God 
Within their hearts be ſhed abroad.. 


3 When ſinners come to hear. thy word, 
May it fink deep into their. hearts, 
And, by its quick'ning pow'r reſtor'd,  * 
Enjoy the life Chriſt's death imparts !' - . 
Repent, and flee from future wrath, . 
And lay faſt hold on Chriſt by faith. 


4 May thoſe that groan for liberty 
heir ſupplications here preſentt 
And find enlargement, Lord in the, 
Deliver'd from their baniſhment! _ 
And then with heart-felt pleaſure tread 
The paths that to ſalvation lead. 
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s May ſaints find all their wants fupply'd, 
And caſt on Chriſt their ev'ry care 
In faith and love be edify'd, 
And ſtronger conſolations ſhare : 
Then home return, inflam'd with joy, 
And in God's praiſe their lives employ, 


HYMN CI. 


I ND will the great eternal God 
| On earth eſtabliſh his abode ? 
And will he, from his radiant throne, 
Avow-our churches for his own? 


2 Theſe walls we to thine honour raiſe— 
Long may they echo with thy praiſe; 
And thou, defcending, fill the place, 
With richeſt tokens of thy grace. 


| 

7 k 3.Here let the great Redeemer reign— 
= Here let the Lamb for ſinners ſlain, 
Transform our hearts by dying love, 
And ſet them upon things above. 


| 
i 4 Awake, all-conqu'ring arm, awake, 
q And hell's extenſive empire ſhake; 
1 Swift let thy quick' ning Spirit breathe 
4 On our dead ſouls that we may live. 
C | 5 Thine energetic pow'r difplay— 
| 3 Produce a nation in day; 
1 For, at thy word, this barren earth 
b Shall travail with a gen'ral birtli. 
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I LORD, our languid ſouls inſpire, 
() For here, we truſt, thou art— 
Send down a coal of heav'nly fire, 

To warm each frozen heart. 


2 Great Maſter aſſemblies, hear! 
Thy preſence now diſplay : 
As thou haſt giv'n a place for pray'r,. 
So give us hearts to pray, 


3. Within theſe. walls, let holy peace, 
And love, and concord dwell; 


Here give the troubled conſcience eaſe— 
The wounded ſpirit heal. 


4 The feeling heart, the melting eye, 
The humble mind beſtow; 
And ſhine upon us from on high, 
To make our graces grow. 


5. May we in faith receive thy word 
In faith prefent our pray rs; 
And, in the preſence of our Lord, 
Unboſom all our cares. 


6 Oh, may the goſpel's joyful found, 
( Enforc'd by mighty grace) 
Awaken many ſinners round, 
To praiſe thee in this place. 
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